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NOTE BY THE EDITOR 

7 lt Chateau ie Vaux-le Vtcomfe is a 
translation of a sumptuously lUnstrated 
volam« descripUTO of this wonderful 
monameot of humao frailty and ambition, 
published m 1888 by Lemercier et 0“- 
with, plates by Rodolphc Pfnor Although 
the text has not been published apart 
from the plates m Fiance, it seemed 
only fitting to include a Uanilaticm of 
7 he ChSteau ie V aux U Vtcomte in a com- 
plete edition of Monsieur Anatole France’s 
worts 



CLIO 



THE BARD OF KYME 


LONG the hill side he came, follotv- 
ing a path which skirted the sea 
His forehead was bare, deeply fur 
rowed and bound with a fillet of red 
wool The sea breeze blew his white 
locks over his temples The fleece of a snow white 
beard thickly fringed his chin His tunic and his 
unshod feet were the colour of the roads which 
he had trodden for so many years A roughly 
made lyre hung at his side He was known as the 
Aged One, and also as the Bard Yet another 
name was given him by the children to whom he 
taught poetry and music, and many called him the 
Bhnd One, because his eyes, dim with age, were 
overhung by swollen lids, reddened by the smoke 
of the hearths beside which he -was w ont to Sit when 
he sang But his was no eternal night, and he was 
said to see things invisible to other men For three 
generations he had been wandering ceaselessly to 
and fro And now, havmg sung all daj to a king 
of Algea, he was returning to his home, the roof of 
which he could already see smoking in the distance , 
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£or now, aftei watoig aU mgbt wtboxit a halt foe 
fear of being overtaken br the heat of the day, m 
the dear light of the dawn he could see the white 
Kynic, his birthplace With his dog at his side, 
leaning on his crooked staff, he walked with slow 
steps, his bodj upright, his head held high, because 
of the steepness of the way leading down mto the 
narrow valley and because, though aged, he was stiU 
vigorous The sun, rising over the mountains of 
Asia, shed a rosy light over the fleecy clouds and 
the hill-sides of the islands that studded the sea 
The coast line glistened But the hills that stretched 
away eaiward, crow-ned with mastic and terebinth, 
still lay in the freshness and the shadow of night 
The Aged One measuted along the incline the 
length of twelve times twelve lances and found, on 
the left, between the flanks of twin rocb, the narrow 
entiance to a sacxed wood There, on the bnnk of 
a spring, rose an altar of unhewn stones 

It was half hidden bj an oleander the branches 
of which were laden vntb dazzling blossoms Tlic 
well-trodden ground in front of the altar was white 
with the bones of victims All around, the boughs 
of the ohve-trees were hung with oflenngs And 
farther on, in the awesome shadow of the gorge, 
rose two anaent oaks, beinng, nailed to their 
trunks, the bleaclicd skolls of bulls Knowing that 
tbjs altar was coasectated to Phabui, the Aged One 
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plunged into the wood, and, taking by itJ handle 
a little earthenware cup which hung from his belt, 
he bent over the stream which, flowing over a bed 
of wild parsley and water cress, slowly wound its 
way down to the meadow He filled his cup with 
the spnng-water, and, because he was pious, before 
drinking he poured a few drops before the altar 
He worshipped the immortal gods, who know 
neither pain nor death, while on earth generation 
follows generation of suffering men He was con- 
scious of fear , and he dreaded the arrows of Leto’s 
sons Full of sorrows and of years, he lorcd the 
light of day and feared death For this reason an 
idea occurred to him He bent the pliable trunk of 
a sapling, and drawing it towards him hong hts 
earthenware cup from the topmost twig of the 
joung tree, which, springing back, bore the oU 
man’s offenng up to the open sky 
Wiitc Kymc, wall encircled, ro'C from the edge 
of the sea A steep highway, paved wtli flat stones, 
led to the gate of the town This gate had been 
built in an age beyond man’s memory, and it W'as 
said to be the work of the gods Carved upon the 
Imtcl were signs which no man understood, yet the? 
were retried ai of good omen Not far from this 
gate vras the public square, where the benches of 
the cldcn shone beneath the trees Near this 
iquare, on the landward side, the Aged One ita)cd 
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Ins steps There was his bouse It was low and 
httle, and less beautiful than the neighbouring 
house, where a famous seer divelt with his children 
Its entrance was half hidden beneath a heap of 
manure, in which a pig was tooting This dunghill 
was smaller than those at the doors of the rich But 
behind the house svas an orchard, and stables of un- 
quarried stone, which the Aged One had built wth 
his own hands The sun was chmbing up the white 
vault of heaven, the sea svind had fallen. The in- 
visible hre in the air scorched the lungs of men and 
beasts Bor a moment the Aged One paused upon 
the threshold to ivipe the sweat from his brow wth 
the back of hu hand His dog, svith watchful e^e 
and haagmg tongue, stood still and panted 
The aged Melantho, emerging from the house, 
appeared on the threshold and spoke a few pleasant 
words Her coming had been slow, because a god 
had sent an evil spmi into her legs which swelled 
them and made them heavier than a couple of wuie- 
skms She was a Canan slave and m her pouth the 
King had bestowed her on the bard, who was then 
young and vigorous And in her new master’s bed 
she had conceived many children But not one was 
left m the house Some were dead, others had gone 
away to practise the art of song or to steer the 
plough m distant Achaian cities, for all were richly 
gifted. And Mdantho vras left alone m the house 
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wth Arcta, her daughter m law, and Areta*$ two 
children 

She went wth the master into the great hall wth 
3t5 smoly rafters In the midst of jt, before the 
domestic altar, lay the hearthstone covered with red 
embers and melted fat Out of the hall opened t«o 
stones of small rooms, a wooden staircase led to 
the upper chambers, which were the women’s 
quarters Against the pillars that supported the 
roof leant the bronze weapons which the Aged One 
had borne in his youth, m the days when he followed 
the hogs to the cuics to which they drove in their 
chanots to recapture the daughters of Kymc whom 
the heroes had carried awaj From one of the 
beams hung the sbin of an ox 

The ciders of the city, wishful to honour the bard 
had sent it to him on the previous day He rejoiced 
at the sight of it As he stood drawing a long 
breath into a chest which was shrunken with age, 
he took from beneath hw tunic, with a few cloves 
of garlic remaining from his alfresco supper, the 
King of ^■Egea’s gift , it was a stone fallen from 
hca\ cn and precious, for it vm of iron, though too 
small for a Iaoce*iip He brought ivith him also a 
pebble which he had found on the road On this 
pebble, when looked at m a certain light, «ai the 
fo»m of a man’s head And the Aged One, showing 
It to Mclantho, raid 
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“ Woman, see, on this pebble is the likeness of 
Pakoios, the blacksmith, not wthont penmssion 
of the gods may a stone thus present the semblance 
of Pakoros ” 

And Yfhen the aged Melaatho had poured water 
over his feet and hands in order to remove the dnst 
that defiled them, he grasped the shin of beef in 
his arms, placed it on the altar and began to tear 
It asunder Being wise and prudent, be did not 
delegate to women or to duldren the dnt 7 of pre- 
panng the tepast , and, after the manner of bags, 
he himself cooked the flesh of beasts 
Meanwhile Melantho coaxed the fire on the 
heanh into a flame She blew upon the dry twigs 
until a god wrapped them in fire Though the task 
was holy, the Aged One suffered it to be performed 
by a woman because years and fatigue bad enfeebled 
him ^Vhen the flames leapt up he cast into them 
pieces of flesh which he turned over ivith a fork of 
bronze Seated on his beds, he inhaled the smoke , 
and as it filled the room his eyes smarted and 
watered , but be paid no heed because he was 
accustomed to it and because the smoke signified 
abundance As the toughness of the meat yielded 
to the fire’s irresistible power, he put fragments of 
It into his mouth and, slowly masticating them with 
his well worn teeth, ate in silence Standmg at his 
side, the aged Melantho poured the dark wine mto 
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an earthenware cup liie that which he had given to 
the god. 

When he had satisfied hanger and thirst, he in- 
quired whether all in house and stable was well. 
And he inquired concerning the wool woven in his 
absence, the cheese placed in the vat and the ripe 
ohvcs in the press. And, remembering that his 
goods were but few, he said : 

“ The heroes beep herds of oxen and heifers in 
the meadows. They have a goodly number of 
strong and comely slaves ; the doors of their houses 
are of ivory and of brass, and their tables are laden 
with pitchers of gold. 'Die courage of their hearts 
assured them of wealth, which they sometimes keep 
until old age. In my youth, certes, 1 was not 
inferior to them in courage, but I had neither 
horses nor chariots, nor servants, nor even armour 
strong enough to vie wth them in battle and to 
%vin tripods of gold and women of great beauty. 
He who fights on foot with poor weapons cannot 
kill many enemies, because he himself fears death. 
^Vhe^eforc, fighting beneath the town walls, in the 
ranks, with the serving men, never did I win rich 
spoil.” 

The aged Melantho made answer : 

“ War giveth wealth to men and robs them of it. 
My father, Kyphos, had a palace and countless herds 
at Mylata. But armed men despoiled him of all 
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and slew him I mysdf vn% earned zvny into 
slavery, but I was never ill-treated because I was 
joung The chiefs took me to their bed and never 
did I lack food You were my best master and the 
poorest ” 

There ^vas neither joy nor sadness in her voice as 
she spoke 

The Aged One rephed 

“ Melantho, you cannot complain of me, for I 
have always treated you kindly Reproach me not 
with having faded to win great wealth Armourers 
are there and blacbmtths who are nch Those who 
are skilled in the construcuon of chanots derive no 
small advantage from their labours Seers receive 
great gifts But the life of minstrels is hard ” 

The aged Melantho said 
“ The life of many men is hard ’* 

And ivith heavy step she went out of the house, 
with her daughter iiv-Uw, to fetch wood from the 
cellar It was the hour when the sun’s mvmable 
beat prostrates men and beasts, and in the mouon- 
less foliage hushes even the song of the buds The 
Aged One sttetched himself upon a mat, and, veihng 
his face, fell asleep 

As he slumbered he was visited by a succession of 
dreams, which u ere neither more beautiful nor more 
unusual than those whidh he dreamed every day 
In these dreams appeared to him the forms of men 
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and of beasts. And, because among them he recog- 
nized some whom he had Vnown while they lived 
on the green earth and who having lost the light of 
day had lain beneath the funeral pile, he concluded 
that the shades of the dead hover in the air, but 
that, having lost their vigour, they are nothing but 
empty shadows. He learned from dreams that there 
exist likewise shades of animals and of plants which 
are seen in sleep. He was convinced that the dead, 
wandering in Hades, themselves form their own 
image, since none may form it for them, nnless it 
were one of those gods who love to deceive man’s 
feeble intellect. But, being no seer, he could not 
distinguish between false dreams and true ; and, 
weary of seeking to understand the confused visions 
of the night, he regarded them with indifference as 
they passed beneath his closed eyelids. 

On awakening, he bdield, ranged before him in 
an attitude of respect, the children of Kyme, whom 
he instructed in poetry and music, as his father had 
instructed him. Among them were his daughter- 
in-law’s two sons. Many of them were blind, for a 
bard’s life was deemed fitting for those who, bereft 
of sight, could neither wort in the fields nor follow 
heroes to war. 

In their hands they bore offerings in payment 
for the bard’s lessons, fruit, cheese, a honeycomb, 
a sheep’s fleece, and waited for their master’s 
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pproval before placing them on the domestic 
iltar 

The Aged One, hanng nsen and taken his lyre 
rthich hnng from a beam in the hall, said Jandiy 
“ Children, it is jest that the nch should give 
much and the poor less Zeus, onr father, hath 
unequally apportioned wealth among men But he 
will punish the child who withholds the tribute due 
to the divine bard ” 

The vigilant Mclantho came and took the gifts 
from ^e altar And the Aged One, having tuned 
his lyre, began to teach a song to the children, who 
with crossed legs were seated on the ground around 
hrm 

“Hearken,” he said, “to the combat between 
Patrocles and Sarpedoa Thu is a beautiful song " 
And he sang He skilfolly modulated the sounds, 
applying the same rhjrthm and the same measure to 
each line , and, in order that his voice should not 
wander from the key, he supported it at regular 
intervals by striking a note upon his three-stnnged 
lyre And, before makmg a necessary pause, he 
uttered a shnll cry, accompanied by a strident vibra» 
tion of strings After he had sung lines equal m 
number to double the anmbec of fingers on his two 
hands, he made the duldrcn repeat them They 
cned them out all together in a high voice, as, 
following thar master’s example, they touched the 
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little lyres which they themselTcs had carved out of 
wood and which gave no sound. 

Patiently the Aged One sang the lines over and 
over until the httle singers knew every word. The 
attentive children he praised, but those who lacked 
memory or intelligence he struck with the wooden 
part of his lyre, and they went away to lean weeping 
against a pillar of the hall. He taught by example, 
not by precept, becanse he believed poesy to be of 
hoary anti<juity and beyond man’s judgment. The 
only counsels that he gave related to manners. 
He bade them : 

“ Honour kings and heroes, who are superior to 
other men. Call heroes by their own name and that 
of their father, so that these names be not forgotten. 
IVhea you sit in assemblies gather your tunic about 
you and let j-our mien express grace and modesty.” 

Again he said to them : 

“ Do not spit in rivers, because rivers are sacred. 
Make no change, either through weakness of 
memory or of your own imagining, in the songs I 
teach you, and when a king shall say unto you : 

‘ These songs are beaurifuL From whom did you 
learn them ? ’ You shall answer : ‘ I learnt them 
from the Aged One of Kyme, who received them 
from his father, whom doubtless a god had in' 
spired.* ” 

Of the ox’s shin, there yet remained a few 
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lent morseli Having eaten one of them before the 
hearth and smashed the bone with an axe of bronze, 
in order to extract the marrow, of which he alone 
in the house was worthy to partake, he divided the 
rest of the meat into portions which should nourish 
the women and children for the space of two days 
Then he reahzed that soon nothing would be left 
of this nutntious food, and he reflected 

“ The rich are loved by Zeus and the poor are not 
All unwittingly I have doubtless offended one of 
those gods who live concealed in the forests or the 
mountains, or perhaps the child of an immortal , 
and It 13 to expiate my involuntary cnrae that I 
drag out my days in a penunoos old age Some- 
times, without any evd intention, one commits 
actions which are punishable because the gods have 
not clearly revealed unto men that which is per- 
mitted and that which u forbidden And their will 
remains obscure ” Long did he turn over those 
thoughts in his mind, and, fearmg the return of 
cruel hunger, he resolved not to remain idly in his 
dwelling that night, but this time to go towards 
the country where the Hermos flows between rods 
and whence can be seen Omeia, Smyrna and the 
beautiful Hissia, lying upon the mountain, which, 
hke the prow of some Fhcemcian boat, plunges into 
the sea Wherefore, at the hour when the first stars 
ghminer m the pale sly, he girded himself with the 
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cord of his l/re and went forth, along the sea-shore, 
toward the dwellings of nch men, who, during their 
lengthy feasts, love to hearLen to the praise of 
heroes and the genealogies of the gods 
Having, according to his custom, journeyed all 
night, in the rosy dawn of morning he descned a 
town perched upon a high headland, and he recog- 
nized the opulent Hissia, dove-haunted, svhich from 
the summit of her rock looks doivn upon the white 
islands sporting like nymphs in the glistening sea 
Not far from the town, on the margin of a spring, 
he sat down to rest and to appease his hunger with 
the onions which he had brought in a fold of his 
tunic 

Hardly had he finished his meal when a young 
girl, bearing a basket on her head, came to the 
spring to wash linen At first she looked at him 
suspiciously, but, seeing that he carried a wooden 
lyre slung over his torn tunic and that he was old 
and overcome svith fatigue, she approached him 
fearlessly, and, suddenly, seized mth pity and vene- 
ration, she filled the hoDows of her hands with drops 
of water with which she moistened the minstrel’s 
hps 

Then he called her a king’s daughter , he pro- 
mised her a long life, and said 

“ Maiden, desire floats tn a cloud about thy girdle 
Happy the man who shall lead thee to his couch 
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And I, an old man, praise Ay beauty bke the bird 
of night which cnes all nnbeeded upon the nuptial 
roof. 1 am a wandering bard Daughter, speak 
unto me pleasant words ” 

And the maiden answered 

“ If, as you say and as it seeraeth, you are a 
musician, then no evil fate brings you to this town 
For the rich Meges to-day receiveth a guest who is 
dear to him , and to the great of the town, in 
honour of his guest, he giveth a sumptuous feast 
Doubtless he would wuh them to hear a good 
minstrel Go to bra From tbs very spot you may 
See his house From the seaward side it cannot be 
approached, because it is on that high breeze-swept 
headland, which juts out mto the waves But if 
you enter the town on the landward side, by the 
steps cut in the rock, wbch lead up the Tme-clad 
hill, you will easily distinguish from all the other 
houses the abode of Meges It has been recently 
wbtewashed, and it is more spacious than the rest ” 
And the Aged One, rising with difficulty on hmbs 
wbch the years had stiffened, climbed the steps cut 
in the rock by the men of old, and, reaching the 
high table-land whereon is the town of Hissia, he 
readily distinguished the house of the nch Meges 
To approach it was pleasant, for the blood of 
freshly slaughtered bulls gashed from its doors and 
the odour of hot fat was perceptible all around. 
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‘ crossed the threshold, entered the great ban- 
eting-hall and, having touched the altar with his 
nd, approached Meges, who was carving the meat 
d ordering the servants. Already the guests were 
aged about the hearth, rejoicing in the prospect 
a plenteous repast. Among them trere many 
igs and heroes. But the guest whom Meges de- 
ed to honour by this banquet was a King of Chios, 
bo, in quest of wealth, had long navigated the seas 
id endured great hardship. His name was Oencus. 
11 the guests admired him because, like Ulysses in 
irher days, he had escaped from innumerable ship- 
reeks, shared in the islands the couch of enchan- 
esses and brought home great treasure. He told 
E Ids travels and his labours, interspening them 
Ith inventions, for he had a nimble wit. 
Recognizing the bard by the lyre which hung at 
IS side, the rich Meges addressed the Aged One 
nd said : 

“ Be wdcome. What songs knowest thou ? ” 
The Aged One made answer ; 

“ I know ‘ The Strife of Kings * which brought 
uch great disaster to the Achaians, I know * The 
)torming of the Wall.* And that song is beautiful, 
i know also ‘ The Deception of Zeus,’ ‘ The Em- 
Mssy » and ‘ The Capture of the Dead.* And these 
Wngs are beautiful. I know yet more — six times 
lixty very beautiful songs.** 
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Thus did he give it to be understood that he tnew 
many songs , but the exact number he could not 
tell 

The nch Mcges rephed in a mocking tone 
“ In the hope of a good meal and a rich gift, 
wandering minstrels ever say that they know many 
songs , but, put to the test, it is soon seen that they 
remember but a few lines, with the constant repeti- 
tion of which they tue the ears of heroes and of 
longs ” 

The Aged One answered wisely 
“ Meges,” he said, “ you are renowned for your 
wealth Learn that the number of the songs I knosv 
u not less than that of the bolls and heifers which 
your herdsmen drive to graze on the mountain *’ 
Meges, admiring the Old Man’s intelligence, said 
to him kindly 

“ A small mind would not suf5ce to contain so 
great a number of songs But, tell me, is what thou 
knowest about Achilles and Ulysses really true ? For 
many are the lies in circulation touching those 
heroes ” 

And the bard made answer 
“ All that I know of the heroes I received from my 
father, who learned it from the Muses themselves, 
for m earlier days in cave and forest the immortal 
Muses visited dmne smgers No mventions will I 
mingle with the anaent tales ” 
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Thus did he speak, and wisely. Nevertheless, to 
the songs he had known from hii youth upvard he 
was wont to add lines taken from other songs or the 
fruit of his osvn imagination. He himself had com- 
posed wellnigh the whole of certain songs. But, 
fearing lest man should disapprove of them, he did 
not confess them to be his own work. The heroes 
preferred the ancient talcs which they believed to 
have been dictated by a god, and they objected to 
nw songs. Wherefore, when he repeated lines of 
las o^vn invention, he carefully concealed their 
And, as he was a true poet and followed all 
the ancient traditions, his lines diQercd in no way 
from those of his ancestors j they resembled them 
in form and in beauty, and, from the beginning, 
they were worthy of immortal glory. 

The rich Meges was not unintelligent. Perceiving 
the Aged One to be a good singer, he gave him a 
place of honour by the hearth and said to him : 

'' “ Old Man, when we have satisfied our hunger, 

\ thou shalt sing to us all thou knowest of Achilles 
{ and Ulysses. Endeavour to charm the ears of 
I Oeneus, my guest, for he is a hero full of wis- 
I dotn.” 

I , And Oeneus, who had long wandered over the sea, 

\ isted the minstrel whether he knew “ The Voyages , 
I of Ulysses.” But the return of the heroes who had 
j fought at Troy was still wrapped in mystery, and no 
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Then Peiros answered Thoas testilj 
“I flatter myself that I can conquer you in 
wrestlmg As for racing, I leaye to you the palm 
which the master has given For you who have the 
heart of a stag could not fail to possess his feet ” 
But the tvise Oeneus checked the herdsmens 
quarreL He artfully told tales showing the danger 
of wranghng at feasts And, as he spoke well, he 
was approved Peace having been restored, Meges 
said to the Aged One 

“ My fnend, smg os ‘ The Wrath of Achilles ' 
and ‘ The Gathenng of the Kings ’ ” 

And the Aged One, having tuned his lyre, poured 
forth into the thick atmosphere of the hall great 
gusts of sound 

He drew deep breaths, and all the guests hearkened 
m silence to the measured words which recalled ages 
worthy to be remembered And many marvelled 
how so old a man, one ivithered by age like a vine- 
branch which bcareth neither fruit nor leaves, could 
emit such powerful notes For they did not under- 
stand that the strength of the wme and the habit 
of singing imparted to the musician a vigour which 
othcnvise enfeebled nerve and muscle would have 
demed him 

At intervals a murmur of praise rose from the 
assembly like a strong gust of wind in the forest 
But suddenly the herdsmen's dispute, appeased for 
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a wMa, brole ont afresh. Heated tvith wine, they 
chaUenged one another to wrestle and to race. 
Their wdd cries rose above the musician’s voice, and 
vainly he endeavoured to male the harmonious 
sounds which proceeded from his mouth and his 
lyre heard by the assembly. The herdsmen who 
followed Peiros and Thoas, flushed with wine, struck 
their hands and grunted like hogs. They had long 
formed themselves into rival bands which -hared the 
chiefs’ ennuty. 

“ Dog 1 ” cried Thoas. 

And he struck Peiros a blow on the face which 
drew blood from his mouth and nostrils. Peiros, 
blinded, butted with his forehead against the chest 
of Thoas and thretv him bachvards, his ribs broken. 
Straightway the rival herdsmen cast themselves 
upon one another, exchanging blon-s and insults. 

In vain did Meges and the Kings endeavour to - 
separate the combatants. Even the wise Oeneus ? 
himself was repulsed by the herdsmen whom a god f 
had bereft of reason. Brass vessels flew through the 
air on all sides. Great oi-bones, smoking torched 
bronze tripods rose and fdl upon the ro ^ 

The interlaced bodies of men rolled over the ’ ^ 

on which the fire was d^ng, in the midst 
liquor which flowed from the burst 

Dense darkness enveloped the hall, a.'' ^ 

of groans and imprecations. Arms, 
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frenzy, seized glowing logs and hurled them into th< 
darkness A blazing twig struck the minstrel as h« 
stood still and silent 

Then a voice louder than all the noise of combat 
cuned these impious men and this profane house 
And, pressing his lyre to his breast, he went out d 
the dwelhng and walked along the high headlanc 
by the sea To his wrath had given place a grea 
feelmg of fatigue and a bitter disgust with men ant 
with life 

A longing for union with the gods filled his breast 
All things lay wrapped in soft shadows, the fnendl 
silence and ^e peace of lught Westward, over th 
land which men say is haunted by the shades of th 
dead, the dmne moon, hanging in the clear skj 
shed Sliver blossoms upon the smihng sea And th 
aged Homer advanced over the high headland unt 
the earth, which had borne him so long, faile 
beneath his feet 
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N a land of mists, near a shore which 
was beaten by the restless sea and 
swept by billowy waves of sand 
raised by the Ocean winds, the 
Atrebates had settled on the shift 
mg banks of a broad stream There, amid pools of 
water and m forests of oak and of birch, they lived 
protected by their stockades of felled tree-trunks 
There they bred horses eitcellent for draught work, 
Urge-headed, short necked, broad chested ahd mus- 
cular, and with powerful haunches On the out- 
skirts of the forest they kept huge swme, wild as 
boars With their great dogs they hunted wild 
beasts, the skulls of which they naded on to the walls 
of their wooden houses Th^ lived on the flesh of 
these creatures and on fish, both of the salt-water 
and the fresh They grilled their meat and seasoned 
It ivith salt, vinegar and cumm They drank wine, 
and, at their gargantuan feasts, seated at their round 
tables, they grew drunken There were among them 
women who, acquainted with the virtue of herbs, 
gathered henbane, vervam and that heahng plant 
B *5 
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calltd saviQ, which grows m the mout holIov<^ 
of rocb From the *ap of the yciv tree they coA 
cocted a poison The Atrebatet had abo priests 
and poets who tnew thugs hidden from ordinary 
men 

These forest dn ellers, these men of the marsh apd 
the beachj were of high smote Thej tv ore their 
fair hair long and they wrapped their great white 
bodies in mantles of wool of the colour of the 
Tine-leaf when it grows purple m the autumn Thej 
were subject to chiefs who held svvaj over the tribes 
The Atrebates knew that the Romans had coinc 
to make war on the peoples of Gaul, and that whole 
nations with all their possessions had been sold be- 
neath the lance News of happemngs on the Rhone 
the Loire hud reached ihem spetddy 
and signs fiy like birds And that which, at sunrise, 
had been said m Genabum of the Carnutes >vas 
heard u the first watch of the night on the Ocean 
strand But the fate of their brethren did not 
trouble them, or rather, being jealous of them, thev 
rejoiced u the suffenogs which they endured at 
Caesar’s hand They did not hate the Romans, for 
they did not knovT them Neither did they fear 
them, since it seemed to them impossible for an 
army to penetrate through the forests and marshes 
which surrounded theu dwellings Thej had no 
towns, although they gave the name to Nemetaconi, 
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a vast enclosure encircled by a paKsade, which, in 
case of attack, served as a refuge for warriors, women 
and herds. As we have said, djey had throughout 
their country other similar places of refuge, but 
these were smaller. To them, also, th^ gave the 
name of towns. 

It was not upon their enclosures of felled trees 
that they relied for resistance to the Romans, whom 
they knew to be skilled in the capture of cities de- 
fended by stone walls and wooden towers. But they 
relied rather on their country's lack of roads. The 
Roman soldiers, however, themselves constructed 
the roads over which they marched. They dug the 
ground with a strength and rapidity unknown to the 
Gauls of the dense forest, among whom iron was 
rarer than gold. And one day the Atrebates xvere 
astounded to learn that the Roman road, with its 
milestones and its fine paved highway, was approach- 
ing their thickets and marshes. Then they made 
alliance with the people scattered through the forest 
which they called the Impenetrable, and numerous 
tribes entered into a league against Ca;sar. The 
chiefs of the Atrebates uttered their xvar-cry, girded 
themselves svith their baldrics of gold and of coral 
donned their helmets adorned with the antlers of 
the stag, or the elk, or with buffalo horns, and 
drew their daggers, which were not equal to 'the 
Roman sxvord. They were vanquished, but bec2Dj(»< 
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they were courageous thqr had to be twice con- 
quered 

Now among them was a chief who was very rich 
His name was K.omm He had a great store of 
torques, bracelets and nngs tn hts coffers Human 
heads he had also, embalmed m oil of cedar They 
nere the heads of hostile chiefs slam by himself or 
by his father or his father’s father Komm enjoyed 
the life of a man who is strong, free and powerful 
Followed by his weapons, his horses, his chariots 
and his Breton bulldogs, by the multitude of his 
fightmg men and his women, he would wander 
without let or hindrance over his boundless do- 
.mmions, through forest or along river bank, until 
he came to a halt in one of those woodland shelters, 
one of those primitive farms of which he possessed 
a great number There, at peace, surrounded by 
his faithful followers, he would fish, hunt the wild 
beasts, break in his horses and recall his adventures 
in war And, as soon as the desire seized him, he 
would move on He was a violent, crafty, subtle- 
mmded man excellmg in deed and in word When 
the Atrebates shouted their war cry, he forbore to 
don the helmet whidi svas adorned ivith the horns 
of an ox He remained quietly m one of his wooden 
houses full of gold, of watnots, of horses, of women, 
of wild pigs and smoked fish After the defeat of 
his fellow countrymen, he went and found Cssar 
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and placed his brains and h» influence at the service 
of the Romans. He was well received. Concluding 
rightly that this clever, powerful Gaul would be 
able to pacify the country and hold it in subjection 
to Rome, C*sar bestowed upon him great porvers 
and nominated him King of the Atrebates. Thus 
Komm, the chieftain, became Commius Rex. He 
wore the purple, and coined money svhercon 
appeared his liLeness in profile, his head encircled 
by a diadem with sharp points like those of the 
Greek and barbarian kings svho wore their crowns 
as tokens of their friendship with Rome. 

He was not execrated by the Atrebates. His 
sagacious and self-interested behaviour did not dis- 
credit him with a people devoid of Greek and 
Roman ideas of patriotism and drizenslup. These 
savage, inglorious Gauls, ignorant of public life, 
esteemed cunning, yielded to force and marvelled 
at royal power, which seemed to them a magnificent 
innovation. The majority of these people, rough 
woodlandcrs or fishermen of the misty coast, had a 
still belter reason for not blaming the conduct and 
the prosperity of their chieftain ; not knowing that 
they were Atrebates, nor even that Atrebates ex- 
isted, the King of the Atrebates conccm«^ them 
but little. MTieTeforc Komm was not unpopular. 
And If the favour of Rome meant danger to him, 
that danger did not come from Ills own people. 
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Now in the fourth year of the war, totvards the 
end of summer, Csesar aimed a fleet for a descent 
upon Britain Desinng to secure alhes in the great 
Island, he resolred to send Komm as his ambassador 
to the Celts of the Thames, with the offer of an 
alhance with Rome Sagacious, eloquent and by 
birth ahn to the Bntons — for certain tribes of the 
Atrebates had settled on both banks of the Thames 
— Komm was eminently fitted for this mission 
Komm was proud of his friendship with Ciesar 
But he was in no hurry to discharge this mission, of 
the dangers of which he was fully aware To induce 
him to undertake it Cxsai was compelled to grant 
him many farours From the tribute paid by other 
Gallic towns he exempted Nemetacum, which was 
already growing into a atj and a metropolis, so 
rapidly did the Romans develop the countries which 
they conquered He somewhat relaxed the rigorous 
rule of the conquerors by restoring to it its rights 
and Its own laivs Further, he gave Komm to rule 
over the Monni, who were the neighbours of the 
Atrebates on the sea shore 

Komm set sad vntii Cams Volusenus Quadtatus, 
prefect of cavalrj , appointed by Cxsar to conduct 
a reconnaissance m Britain But when the ship 
ipproached the sandy beach at the foot of the bird- 
haunted white chSs, the Roman refused to disem- 
bark, fearing unknown danger and ceftam death 
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Komm landed %rith his horses and his followers and 
spote to the British chiefs who had come to meet 
him. He counselled them to prefer profitable 
friendship wth the Romans to their pitiless wrath. 
But these chiefs, the descendants of Hu, the Power- 
ful, and of his comrades in arms, were proud and 
violent. They listened impatiently to Komm’s 
words. Anger clouded their woad-stained counte- 
nances, and they swore to defend their Island 
against the Romans 

" Let them land here,” they cried, “ and they 
ivill disappear like the snow on the sand of the sea- 
shore when the south wind bloivs upon it.” 

Holding Caesar’s counsel to be an insult, they were 
already drawing their daggers from their belts and 
preparing to put to death the herald of shame. 

Standing bowed over his shield in the attitude of 
a suppliant, Komm invoked the name of brother by 
which he was entitled to call them. They were sons 
of the same fathers. 

\Mieiefore the Britons forbore to slay him. They 
conducted him in chains to a great village near tie 
coast. Passing doim a road bordered by huts of 
wattle-work, he noticed high flat stones, fixed in the 
ground at irregular intervals, and covered with signs 
which he thought to be sacred, for it nus not easy 
to deciphtr their me3iii0g. He perteired that lie 
huts of this great vihage, 
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Bnlile those of the villages of the Atrcbates In 
front of the chiefs’ dwellings poles were erected 
from which hung the antlers of deer, the stuUs of 
boars and the fair haired heads of men Komm w as 
talen into a hut which contained nothing save a 
hearthstone still covered with ashes, a bed of dried 
leaves and the image of a god shapen from the trunk 
of a lime-tree Bound to the pillar which supported 
the thatched loof, the Atiebate meditated on his ill 
luck and sought m his mind for some magic word 
of power or some ingenious device ivhich should 
dehvet him from the wrath of the British chieftains 

And to beguile his wretchedness, after the manner 
of his ancestors, he composed a song of menace and 
complaint, coloured b; pictures of his native woods 
and mountains, the memory of which filled hts 
heart 

Women with babes at the breast came and looked 
at him curiously and questioned him as to his 
country, his race and his adventures He answered 
them kindly But his soul was sad and racked by 
cruel anxiety 

z 

Detained until the end of summer on the Morini 
shore, Cffisar set sail one night about the third 
watch, and by the fourth hour of day had sight of 
the Island The Bntons awaited him on the beach 
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But neither their arrows of hard wood nor their 
scythed chariots, nor their long-haired horses trained 
to swim in the sea among the shoals, nor their 
countenances made terrible with paint gave check 
to the Romans The Eagle surrounded by legion- 
aries touched the soil of the barbarians* Island. The 
Britons fled beneath a shower of stone and lead 
hurled from machines whidi they beheved to be 
monsters- Struck witli tenor, th^ ran like a herd 
of before the spear of the hunter. 

When towards evening they had reached the 
great village near the coast, the chiefs sat down on 
stones ranged in a circle by the road-side and took 
counsel. All night they continued to deliberate ; 
and when dawn began to gleam on the horizon, 
while the larks’ song pierced the grey sky, they went 
into the hut where Komm of the Atrebates had 
been enchained for thirty days. They looked at him 
respectfully because of the Romans. Th^y unbound 
him They offered him a drink made of the fer- 
mented juice of wild cherries. They restored to him 
his weapons, his horses, his comrades, and, address- 
ing him with flattering words, they entreated him 
to accompany them to the camp of the Romans and 
to ask pardon for them from Csesar the Powerful 

“ Thou shalt persuade him to be our friend ” 
they said to him, “ for thou art wise and thy wori 
are nimble and penetrating as anows Among 
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the ancestors whose memory is enshrined m car 
songs, there is not one who surpasses thee in saga 
aty ” 

Jojrfnhy did Komm of the Atrebates hearken to 
these words Bnt he concealed his pleasure, and, 
curling his Lps mto a bitter smile, he said to the 
Bntish chiefs, pointing to the fallen willoiv leaves 
that were driven m eddies by the wind 

“ The thoughts of vam men ate stirred like these 
leaves and ceaselessly carried in every direction 
Yesterday they took me for a madman and said I 
had eaten of the herb of Erm that infuriates the 
graang beasts To-day they perceive in me the 
wisdom of their anceston Nevertheless, I am as 
good a counsellor one day as another, for my words 
depend neither upon the sun nor upon the moon, 
but upon my understanding As the reward of 
your ill-domg, I ought to dehver you up to the 
wrath of Caesar, who ivould cut ofE your hands and 
put out your eyes, so that be^mg bread and beer 
in the wealthy villages j ou would testify to hu might 
and justice throughout the Island of Britain Not- 
withstanding I will forget the WTong you ha\ e done 
me I will remember that we are brethren, that 
the Britons and the Atrebates are the fruit of the 
same tree I will act for the good of my brethren 
who drink the waters of the Thames Oesar’s 
friendship, which I came to their Island to ofter 
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them, I -will restore to them now that they have 
lost it through their folly. Ca:sar, who loves Komm, 
and has made him to be King over the Atrebates 
and the Morini who wear collars of shells, -vwll love 
the British chiefs, painted with glowing colours, and 
will establish them in thdr wealth and power, be- 
cause they are the friends of Komm, who drinketh 
the waters of the Somme.’* 

And Komm of the Atrebates spake again and said : 
“ Learn from me that which C*sar shall say unto 
you when you bend over yonr shields at the foot of 
his tribunal and that which it behoveth you in your 
wisdom to reply unto him. He will say to you : 
* t grant you peace. Deliver up to me noble children 
as hostages.’ And you will make answer : * We will 
deliver up unto you our noble children. And we 
wU bring you certain of them this very day. But 
the greater number of our noble children are in the 
distant places of this Island, and to bring them 
hither vwU take many days.’ ” 

The chiefs marvelled at the subtle mind of the 
Atrebate. One of them said to him ; 

“ Komm, thou art possessed of a great under- 
standmg, and I believe thy heart to be filled with 
kindness toward thy British brethren who drink the 
waters of the Thames. If Gcsar were a man we 
should hove courage Jo fight against him, but wc 
luow hm to bo a god becaure hij nssds and bis 
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engines of ivar are UvMig creatures and endowed 
with undentandmg Let us go and ask him to 
pardon us for having fought against him and to leave 
us in possession of our sovereignty and of our riches 
Having thus spoken, the chiefs of the Island of 
Fogs leapt upon their horses, and set forth towards 
the sea-shore where the Romans were encamped 
near the cove, where their deep-keeled ships lay at 
anchor, not far from the beach up which they had 
drawn their galleys Komm rode beside them 
When they beheld the Roman camp, which wa* 
surrounded by ditches and pabsades, traversed by 
wide and regular thoroughfares and covered witb 
tents over which soared the Roman eagles and 
floated the wreaths of the standards, they paused i& 
amazement and inquired by what art the Romans 
had built in one day a town more beautiful and 
greater than any in the Isle of Mists 
“ What IS that ? ” cned one of them 
“ It IS Rome,” replied the Atrebate “ The 
Romans bear Rome with them cverysshere” 
Introduced into the camp, they repaired to the 
foot of the tribunal, where the Proconsul sat sur- 
rounded by the fasces His eyes were like the 
eagle’s , and he looked pale in his purple 

Komm assumed a suppliant’s attitude and en- 
treated Casar to pardon the British chiefs 
“ \Vhen they fought agamst you,” he said, 
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“ these chiefs did not act according to their own 
heart, the dictates of which are always noble. 
When they drove against you their chariots of war, 
they obeyed, they commanded not. 'fhey yielded 
to the will of the poor and hnmble tribesmen who 
assembled in great numbers against you ; for they 
lached understanding and were incapable of com- 
prebending your might. You Inow that in all 
things the poor are inferior to the rich. Deny not 
your friendship to these men, who possess great 
wealth and can pay tribute.” 

Cxsar granted the pardon which the chiefs im- 
plored, and said unto them : 

“ Deliver up to me as hostages the sons of your 
princes.” 

The most venerable of the chiefs replied ; 

“ We will dehver up unto you our noble children’ 
And some of them we tvill bring to you this very 
day. But the children of our nobles arc most of 
them in the distant places of our Isle, and to bring 
them hither will take many days.” 

Cxsar mclmed hi! head a! a iign of aiscnt. Thu! 
by the Atrebate-! coomd. the chief, mreodeted 
but a fetv young boy. and thote not of the hiche! 
uobihtv. * 


Komm lemalncd in the camp. At ni.l,. i, ■ 
unable to deep, he dhnhed the cliff and f ! a'""® 
tosea. The.utf™hteahL;rSj^« 
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wind from the Chsionel mingled its sinister mosning 
with the roanng of the waves The wild moon, in 
Its stately passage throogh the clouds, cast a fleeting 
hght on to the water The Atrcbate, woth the keen 
eye of the savage, pteicing through the shadow and 
the mist, perceived ships, surprised bj the tempest, 
toiling m the waves and the wind Some, helpless 
and drifting, were being driven by the billows, the 
foam of which shone upon their sides like a pale 
gleam , others were potting out to sea Their sails 
swept the waves hie the wings of some fishing bird- 
These were the ships that were bringing Cassar’s 
cavalry, and they were being scattered by the storm 
The Gaul, joyfully breathmg the sea air, paced 
awhile along the edge of the chfi , and soon he de> 
scried the little bay, where the Roman galleys which 
had alarmed the Bntons lay dry upon the sand 
He saw the tide approach them gradually, then 
reach them, raise them, hurl them one against the 
other and batter them, while the deep-keeled ships 
m the cove were tossed to and fro at anchor by a 
furious wind which earned away their masts and 
tigging like so many wisps of straw Dimly he dis- 
cerned the confused movements of the pamc- 
stneken legionancs running along the beach Their 
shouts reached his ear hke the noise of a storm 
Then he raised his eyes to the divine moon, wor 
shipped by the Atrebates who dwell on river banks 
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and in the deep forests. In the stormy British sty 
she hung hte a shield. He Jmew that it was she, 
the copper moon at the full, that had brought this 
spring tide and caused the tempest, which was now 
destroying the Roman fleet. And on the cliff, in 
the majestic night, by the furious sea, there came 
to the Atrebate the rcTelation of a secret, mysterious 
force, more invincible than that of Rome. 

When they heard of the disaster that had over- 
taken the fleet the Britons joyfully realized that 
Csesar commanded neither the Ocean nor the moon, 
the friend of lonely shores and deep forests. They 
saw that the Roman galleys were sot invincible 
dragons, since the tide had shattered them and cast 
them, with their sides rent open, on the sand of the 
beach. Filled once again with the hope of destroy- 
ing the Romans, they thought of slaying a great 
number by the arrow and the sword, and of throw- 
ing those that were left into the sea. Wherefore 
every day they appeared more and more assiduous 
in Cffisar’s camp- They brought the legionaries 
smoked meats and the skins of the elk. They 
assumed a kindly expresrion ; they spoke honeyed 
words, and admiringly they felt the muscular arms 
of the centurions. 

In order to appear more submissive still, the chiefs 
surrendered their hostages ; but they were the sons' 
of enemies on whom they wiriied to be revenged 
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or uncomely ch3dren cot born of families who were 
the issue of the gods And, when they beheved 
that the httle dark men confidently rehed upon 
their friendliness, they gathered together the 
warriors of all the villages on the banks of the 
Thames, and, uttenng load cites, they hurled them 
selves against the camp gates These gates were 
defended by wooden towers The Britons, an 
acquainted with the art of carrying fortified posi 
tions, could not penetrate through the outer circle, 
and many of the chiefs with woad stained visages 
fell at the foot of the towers Once again the 
Bntons knew that the Romans were endowed svith 
tupethuman strength Therefore on the morrow 
they came to implore Cxsar’s pardon and to promise 
him their friendship 

Cssar received them with a passive countenance, 
but that very night he caused his legions to embark 
m the hastily repaired ships and made for the Monni 
coast Having lost hope of receiving the cavalry 
reinforcements which the tempest had scattered, 
he abandoned for the time the conquest of the Isle 
of Mists 

Komm of the Atrebates accompamed the arm) 
on Its return to the Monni shore He had embarked 
on the vessel which bore the ProconsuL Czsar, 
curious concerning the customs of the barbarians, 
asked him whether the Gaols did not consider them 
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selves the descendants of Pluto and whether it were 
not on that account that thef reckoned tjme by 
nights instead of by days The Atrebatc could not 
give him the true reason for this custom But he 
told Cassar that in his opinion at the birth of the 
world night had preceded day 

“ 1 beheve,” he added, “ that the moon u more 
ancient than the sun She is a very powerful divinity 
and the friend of the Gauls ” 

*‘The divinity of the moon,” answered Czsar, 
“ IS recognized by Romans and Greeks But think 
not, Commius, that this planet, nhich shmes upon 
Italy and upon the whole earth, is especially favour 
able to the Gauls ” 

” Take heed, Julius,” replied the Atrebate, ” and 
weigh your ivords The moon that jou here behold 
dceing through the clouds is not the moon which at 
Rome shines on your marble temples Though she 
be big and bnght, this moon could not be seen in 
Ital> The distance is too great ” 

3 

kVjnter came and covered Gaul with darkness, 
\snth ICC and snth snow The hearts of the warriors 
m their wattle huts were moved as they thought on 
the chiefs and thar retainers whom Cxsar had slam 
or sold by auction Sometimes to the door of the 
hut came a man begging bread and showing his 
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wri$ts mth the bands cat off by a lictor And the 

wamors’ hearts revolted Words of wrath passed 

from mouth to mondt They assembled by night 

m the depths of the woods and the hollows of the 

rocks 

Meanwhile Kmg Komra wth his faithful fol- 
loivers hunted m the forests, in the land of the 
Atrebates Every day, a messenger m a stnped 
mantle and red braces came by secret paths to the 
King, and, slacVemng the speed of his horse as he 
drew near to him, said in a low voice 
“ Komm, will you not be a free man in a frw 
country ? Komm, sviU you anv longer submit to be 
a slave of the Romans 1 ” 

Then the messenger disappeared along the narrow 
path, where the fallen leaves deadened the sound 
of his galloping horse 

Komm, Kiag of the Atrebates, remained the 
Romans’ fnend But gradually he persuaded him- 
self that It behoved the Atrebates and the Morim 
to be free, since he was their King It annoj ed 
him to «e Romans, settled at Nemctacum, sitting 
m tribunals, where they dispensed justice, and 
geometricians from Italy planning roads through 
the sacred forests And then he admired the 
Romans less since he had seen their ships brolen 
agamst the British difis and their legionaries n eep* 
mg by night on the beach He contmued to 
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exercise sovereigntj m Cje*ar*s name But to his 
followers he dartly hinted at the approach of war 
Three years later the hour had struci Roman 
blood had flowed in Genahom The chieftains 
alhed against Casar assembled their fighting men in 
the Arverni Hills. Komm did not lore these chiefs 
Rather did he hate them, some because they were 
richer than he in men, in horses and in lands, 
others because of the profusion of the gold and the 
rubies which they possessed , others, again, because 
they said that the> were braver than he and of 
nobler race Nevetthcless, he received their mes- 
sengers, to tvhom he gave an oak leaf and a haxel 
twig as a sign of affection And he corresponded 
with the chiefs who iverc hostile to Cxsar by means 
of tungs cut and knotted in such a manner as to be 
unintelligible save to the Gauls, who knew the 
language of leaves 

He uttered no war-cry But he went to and fro 
among the villages of the Atrebates, and, visiting 
tbe warriors in their huts, to them he said 
“Three things were the first to be born man, 
liberty, light ” 

He made sure that, whenever he should utter the 
•war cry, five thousand warriors of the Morini and 
four thousand ivarnors of the Atrebates would 
buckle on their baldrics of bronze at his calL And, 
encouraged by the thought that m the forest the 
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fire was smouldering beneath its ashes, he secretly 
passed over to the Trevin in order to win them 
for the Gallic cause 

Now, while he was ndmg wth his followers be* 
neath the tvillows on the banks of the Moselle, * 
messenger wearing a striped mantle brought him 
ash bough bound to a spray of heather, in order to 
give him to understand that the Romans h*d 
suspected his designs and to enjoin him to be 
prudent For such was the meaning of the heather 
tied to the ash But he continued on his waj 
entered into the country of the Treviri Titos 
Labienus, Cssar’s Ueutenant, was encamped there 
with ten legions Having been warned that Kmg 
Comnuus was coming secretly to visit the chief* 
the Trevin, he suspected that his object was to 
seduce them from their allegiance to Rome Havmg 
had him followed by spies, he received information 
which confirmed his suspicions He then resolved 
to get nd of this man He was a Roman, a son 
the divine City, an example to the world, and by 
force of arms he had extended the Roman peace to 
the ends of the earth He was a good general and 
an expert m mathematics and mechanics Durmg 
the leisure of peace, beneath the terebinths in the 
garden of his Campanian villa, he held converse 
with magistrates tonchmg the laws, the morals and 
the customs of peoples He praised the virtues of 
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antiquity and liberty He read the •worts of Greet 
historians and philosophers His was a rare and 
polished intellect And because Komm was a bar- 
banan, unacquainted with things Roman, it seemed 
to Titus Labienus good and fitting that he should 
have him assassinated 

Being informed of the place where he •was, he 
sent to him Jus master of horse, Cams Volusenus 
Quadrates, who knew the Atrebate, for they had 
been commissioned to reconnoitre together the 
coasts of the isle of Britain before Csesar’s e^pedi 
tioQ hither , but Volasenus had not ventured to 
land Therefore, by the command of Labienus, 
Cssar’s heutenant, Volusenus chose a few centqrions 
and took them with him to the •village where he 
knew Komm to be He could rely upon them 
The centurion was a legtonary promoted frotn the 
rants, who as a sign of his office earned a vine-stock 
with which he used to strike his subordinates His 
chiefs did what thej hked wth him As an instru 
menc of conquest he was only second to the road- 
maker Volusenus said to his centurions 

“ A man will approach me \ ou wU suffer him 
to advance I shall hold out my hand to him At 
that moment j^^ou will stnle him from behind, and 
you will till him ” 

Having given these orders, Volusenus set forth 
tvith his escort In a sunken way, near the village, 
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he met Komm \vith hu followers The King of the 
Atrebates, aware that he was suspected, would have 
turned his steed But the master of the horse called 
him by name, assured him of hts friendship and held 
out his hand to him 

Reassured by those signs of friendship, the Atre- 
bate approached As he was about to tale the 
proffered hand, a centurion struck him on the head 
with his sword and caused him to fall bleeding from 
his horse Then the King’s followers thresv them 
selves upon the Uttle band of Romans, scattered 
them, tool up Komm and carried him away to the 
nearest village, while Volusenus, who beheved his 
task accomphshed, crept back to the camp witlx hia 
horsemen 

King Komm was not dead He was earned 
secretly into the country of the Atrebates, where 
he was cured of his grievous wound Haimg re- 
covered, he took this oath 

“ I swear never to meet a Roman save to bll him ” 

Soon he learnt that Oesar had suffered a severe 
defeat at the foot of the Gergovian Mount and that 
forty SIX centurions of Jus army had fallen beneath 
the walls of the town Later he was told that the 
confederates commanded by Vercingetonx were be- 
sieged m the country of the l^Iandubii, at Alesia, a 
famous Gallic fortress founded by Hercules of Tyre 
Then, with a foUowmg of warriors, Mormi and 
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For a year Komm lived in hiding in the forests 
of the Atrebates There he was safe, because the 
Gauls hated the Romans, and having themselves 
submitted to the conquerors they had a great 
respect for those who refused them obedience On 
the river bank and m the green wood accompanied 
by his followers, he led a life not differing greatly 
from that he had hved as the chief of many tribes 
He gave himself up to hunting and fishing, devised 
stratagems and drank fermented dnnks, vshich, 
though depriving him of the knowledge of human 
affairs, enabled him to understand those that are 
dmne But his soul had suffered a change, and it 
pained him to be no longer free All the chiefs of 
his people had been killed m battle, or had died 
beneath the lash, or, bound by the lictor, had been 
led away to a Roman prison No longer did a bitter 
envy of them possess him , for now all his hatred 
was concentrated upon the Romans He bound to 
his horse’s tail the golden circlet which he, as the 
friend of the Senate and the Roman people, had 
received from the Dictator To his dogs he gave 
the names of Casar, Cams and Julius When he 
saw a pig he stoned it, calling it Volusenns And 
he composed songs like those which he had heard m 
his youth, eloquently expressing the love of hberty 
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Beanng his mushrooms in a fold of his mantle, he 
passed along the broad paved streets Beneath a 
door, over which was a phallus illuminated by a httle 
lamp, he saw women weanng transparent tunics, who 
were watching for the passers-by He approached 
with the intention of doing them violence An 
old woman appeared, who m a squeaty voice said 
sharply 

“ Go thy way This is not a house for peasants 
who reek of cheese Return to thy cows, herdsman ” 
Koram rephed that he had had fifty women, the 
most beautiful of the Atrebates, and possessed 
coffers full of gold The courtesans began to laugh, 
and the old woman cred 
“ Be off, drunkard ' 

And It seemed to him that the duenna was a 
centunon armed with a vine-stock, with such 
splendour did the majesty of the Roman people 
shine throughout the Empire ' 

With one blow of his fist Komm broke her jaw, 
and serenely pursued his way, while the narrow 
passage of the house was filled with shrieks, howls 
and lamentations On the left he passed the temple 
of Diana of the Ardeni and crossed the forum be- 
tween two rows of porches When he recognized 
the goddess Roma standing on her marble pedestal, 
aring a helmet, ivith her arm outstretched to 
Smand the peoples, in order to insult her, he 
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performed before her the most ignoble of natural 
functions. 

He was now coming to the end of the buildings 
of the town. Before him extended the stone cirde 
of the amphitheatre as yet barely outlined, but 
already immense. He sighed : 

“ O race of monsters • ” 

And he advanced among the shattered and 
trampled vestiges of Gallic huts, the thatched roofs 
of which once extended like some motionless anny 
and nhich were now degraded into less even than 
ruins—into little more than a heap of maniue 
spread upon the ground. And he reflected : 

“ Behold what remains of so many ages of xatti I 
Behold what they have made of the dwellifl? 
wherein the chiefs of the Atrcbates hung 
their arms I ” 

The sun had risen over the steps of the amphi* 
theatre , and with insatiable and inquisitive hatred 
the Gaul wandered among the vast enclosures filled 
ivith bricks and stones. His large blue eyes gaze^ 
on these stony monuments of conquest ; and he 
shook his long frir locks in the fresh breeze. Thini- 
ing himself alone, he muttered cunes. But not faf 
from the stone-masons’ yard he perceived, at the 
foot of an o^-crowned hillock, a man seated on * 
mossy stone in a croudung position, with his mantle 
thrown over his head. He wore no insignia ; but 
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on his finger was the knight’s ring, and the Atrebate 
knew enough of a Roman camp to recognize a 
military tribune. This soldier was writing on 
tablets of wax and appeared wrapt in thought. 
Having long remained motionless, he raised his head, 
pensive, with his style to his lips, looked about him 
vacantly, then gazed down again and resumed his 
writing. Komm saw his full face and perceived that 
he was young, and that he had a gentle, high-born 
air. 

Then the Atrebate chief remembered his oath. 
He felt for his knife beneath his cloak, slipped behind 
the Roman mth the agility of the savage and 
plunged the blade into the middle of his back. It 
was a Roman blade. The tribune uttered a deep 
groan and sank down. A trickle of blood flowed 
from one corner of his mouth. The waxen tablets 
remained on his tunic between his knees. Komm 
took them and looked eagerly at the signs traced 
thereon, thinldng them to be magic signs the know- 
ledge of which wonld give him great power. They 
w ere letters which he could not read and which were 
taken from the Greet alphabet then preferred to 
the Latin alphabet by the young litterateurs of Italy. 
Most of these letters were effaced by the flat end 
of the style ; those wbidi remained were Latin 
lines in Greek metre, and here and there they were 
intelligible: 
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TO PHCEBE OM HER TO'MTIT 

0 thott, wBoia Vinai k«red more t!un hu eye* 
Tiiy Vinai vjindetwf beue«t tlic t» ny tty of 
Afid tEe couple ung tn tLeir golden cige of gold 


O my white Phahe with prudent hind giTC 
Millet and freih witet to thy frii! captire 
She bti >he It a mother » mother is timid 


Oh ! come not to the misty Ocean • luand, 
Pheehe for fear 

'Ihy wh te feet and thy luabt 
So nimbly moting to the cananec i thythio 


And ne ther the gold of Craras nor the purple of Attal* 

But thy fresh arms, thy breasti 

A famt sound ascended from the tvalang to'VC i 
Past the remnant* of the Gallic huts tvhere a 
barbanans, fierce though of humble rani, -were stiU 
lurking in the trenches, the Atrebate fled, 
through a breach m the wall leapt into the op^ 
conntry 

5 

When, throngh the legionaries’ sword, the lictor’s 
lashes and Cxsar’s flattering words Gaul tta* 
length completdy pacified, Marcus Antonius 
Qnsstor, came to take np his winter quarters IB 
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Muses in their dining-room, and would sup re- 
clining on couches 

Komm, though himsdf illustrious and the son of 
an illustnous father, had lost most of his followers 
Nevertheless he continued a rebd, and led a wan- 
dering, warhke hf e in company with a few fighting- 
men, who were addicted to plunder and rape, or 
who, hie their chief, were possessed of a keen desire 
for hberty or of hatred for the Romans Thef 
followed him into impenetrable forests, into marshes 
and even into those moving islands which occur m 
the broad estuaries of nvers They were entirely 
devoted to him, but they addressed him without 
reverence as a man speaks to his equal, because they 
were really hts equals in courage, and in the 
tremity of perpetual hardship, poverty and wretched 
ness They dwelt m trees or m the clefts of rocb 
They sought out caverns worn m the friable stone 
by water gushmg down narrow valleys When there 
were no beasts to hunt, they fed on blackberries and 
arbntus berries They were excluded from town* j 
by their fear of the Romans or by the vigilance of ' 
the Roman guards In few villages were thef 
readily received Komm, however, always found * 
welcome in the huts scattered over the wind swep* 
sands which border the lazy waters of the SomiUf 
estuary The dwellers on these dunes fed on fish 
Poor, dishevelled, buned among the blue thistle* 
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of their barren soil, had had no experience of 
Roman might. They received Komm and his com- 
panions into their subterranean abodes, which were 
covered with reeds and stones rounded by the 
Ocean. They listened to him attentively, having 
never heard any man talk so well. He said to them : 

“ Know who are the friends of the Atrebates and 
of the Morim, who live on the sea-shore and in the 
deep forest. 

** The moon, the forest and the sea are the 
friends of the hJorini and the Atrebates. And 
neither the sea nor the forest, nor the moon loves 
the little dark men who follow Cxsar. 

“ Now the sea said to me : ‘ Komm, I am hiding 
the ships of the Vcncti in a lonely cove on my 
shore.’ 

“ The forest said to roe : ‘ Komm, I will provide 
a secure shelter for thee, who art an illustrious chief- 
tain, and for thy faithful companions.’ 

“ The moon said to rac ; ‘ Komm, thou hast seen 
me in the isle of the Britons shattering the Roman 
ships. I command the clouds and the winds, and I 
wdil refuse to shine upon the drivers of the chariots 
which bear victuals to the Romans of Nemetacum, 
in order that thou mayest tale them by surprise in 
the darkness of the night.* 

“ Thus spoke unto me the sea, the forest and the 
moon. And this I hid yon. 
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“ Leave yonr boats and yoor nets and come with 
me You will all be diiefs in war and of great re- 
nown We shall fight great and profitable battUj 
We shall win victuals, treasure and women in 
abundance Behold in what manner 

“Suchis myknowledgeof the whole country of the 
Atrebates and the Monni that there is not a smglc 
river, or pool, or rock with the situation of which 
1 am unacquamted And likewise every road, every 
path with Its exact length and its precise direction 
lies as clear in my mind as upon the soil of our 
ancestors Great and royal indeed must be tny 
mind thus to encompass the whole land of the 
Atrebates But know that many another country 
is likewise contained in it — the lands of the Britons, 
the Gauls and the Germans Wherefore, had it 
been given me to command the peoples, I sho’ild 
have conquered Cassar and driven the Romans <)ut 
of this country Wherefore we, you and I who 
speak, shall surprise the couriers of Marcus Antonios 
and the convoys of food dcstmed for the town, 
which has been reft from me We shall surprise 
them without difficulty, for I know along which 
roads they travel, and their soldiers will not discover 
us, since they know not the roads we shall take And 
were they to follow on our tracks, we should escape 
from them in the ships of the Veneti, which would 
beat us to the isle of the Batons ” 
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With such words, on the mist} sea shore, did 
Komm inspire his hosts with confidence And he 
finally won them over by giving them pieces of 
gold and iron, the last vestiges of the treasure which 
had once been his Thqr said to him 

“ We will follow thee wherever it please thee to 
lead us ” 

He led them by uninown ways to the edge of the 
Roman road When he saw horses granng on the 
lush grass near the abode of a rich man, he gave 
them to his companions 

Thus he gathered together a body of horsemen, 
which was joined by those of the Atrebates who 
desired to wage war for the sake of booty, and by 
some deserters from the Roman camp The latter 
Komm did not receive, m order not to break the 
oath which he had sworn never again to look a 
Roman m the face save to slay him But he had 
them questioned by some one of intelligence, and 
dismissed them with food for three days Sometimes 
all the male inhabitants of a village, young and 
old, entreated him to receive them as his followers 
These men had been completely despoiled by the 
tax gatherers of Marcus Antonius, who, in addition 
to the imposts which Caesar levied, had demanded 
others, which were not due, and had fined chiefs for 
imaginary offences In short, these pubheans, after 
filling the coffers of the State, took care to enrich 
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and wearing the toga, th^ lived in Nemetacum, 
vain and simple-minded, proud and humiliated. 
The PiEtor examined them, condemned them to 
suffer the traitors’ deadi and on that very day 
handed them over to the lictors. They died doubt- 
mg the justice of Rome. 

Thus did the Qusstor by his firmness banish fear 
from the hearts of the settlers, who presented him 
with a laudator) address. The municipal councillors 
of Nemetacum, blessing his paternal vigilance and 
his piety, decreed that a bronze statue should be 
raised in his honour. After this several Roman 
merchants, having ventured out of the town, sscre 
surprised and slain by Komm’s horsemen. 

6 

The prefect of the body of cavalry stationed at 
Nemetacum of the Atrebates was Caius Volusenus 
Quadratus, the same who had formerly enticed King 
Commius into a trap and had said to the centurions 
of his escort : “ \\'hen 1 hold out ray hand as a sign 
of friendship you will strile from behind.” Caius 
Volusenus Quadratus svas held m high esteem in the 
army because of his obedience to the call of duty 
and his unflinching courage. He had recerved rich 
rewards and enjoyed the honours due to military 
virtue. Marcus Antonios appointed him to hunt 
dovm Commius. 
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Volasenas zealously carried out the mission con- 
fided to him. He planned ambuscades for Komm, 
and, keeping in constant touch with his robber 
bands, harassed them incessantly. Meanwhile the 
Atrebate, a cunning master of guerilla warfare by 
sm'ft mancDuvring, wore out the Roman caraliy and 
surprised isolated soldiers. He slew his prisoners as 
a matter of rehgious sentiment, trusting thus to 
propitiate the gods But the gods hide their 
thoughts as well as their countenances. And it was 
after one of these pious performances that Komm 
fell into the greatest danger. Wandering in the 
land of the Morini, he had just slain by night on a 
itone in the forest two young and handsome 
prisoners, when on issuing from the wood he and 
all his men were surprised! by the cavalry of Volu- 
senus, which, being better armed and better stilled 
in manauvring, surrounded him and killed many of 
his warriors and their horses. He succeeded, hosv- 
ever, in mating his escape, accompanied by the 
bravest and the dcs'crest of the Atrebates. They 
fled; they galloped at full speed o\er the plain, 
tossards the beach where the misty Ocean rolls its 
pebbles over the sand. And, looting round, they 
saw the Roman helmets gleaming far behind them, 
Komm had a fair hope of escaping. fj{5 
w ere swifter and less heavily laden than the enemvV 
He recloncd on reaching in time the boats 
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him in a neighbouring cove, and wth his faithf*^^ 

followers makmg for the land of the Britons. 

Thus thought the diief, and the Atrebates ro( ® 
in silence Now a drop in the ground on a clun'P 
of dwarf-trees would hide the horsemen of Vol*^ 
senus. Then on the immense grey plain the ti^® 
companies would again come in sight of one anoth^^» 
but separated by an increasingly wide interval. 
pale bronze helmets were outdistanced and KonJ°^ 
could distinguish naught to the rear save a cloud 
dust moving on the horizon. Already the 
were breathing with dehght the salt sea air. But ** 
they drew nigh the shore the dusty incline cauJ*^ 
the pace of the Gallic horses to slaclcen, and Vo^®" 
senus began to gam on them. 

Faint, almost imperceptible, the sound of Rorl'^ 
voices was caught by the keen cars of the barbaria^*’ 
when, beyond the wind-bent larches, they 
descried from the summit of a dune the masts 
ships that lay gathered in the bend of the 
shore. They uttered one long cry of joy. 

Komm congratulated himself on his sagacity 
good luck. But, having begun their descent to 
beach, they paused half-way down, seized with 
and horror, as they pcrcdvwi the fine boats of 
Vencti, broad keeled, lofty of stem and stern, 
high and dry on the sand, there to remain for 
a long hour, while far away in the distance gleaJ®^ 
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the mm of tho low tide. At this sight they sat 
iwtt,swAeit dumb, stooping over their steaming 
hoises, which, with muscles relaxed, bowed their 
heads to the land breeze that blinded them as it 
tlew their long manes into eyei. 

In the confusion and the silence resounded the 
yoice of the chief crying: 

“ To the ships, horsemen ! The wind is good 1 
To the ships I ” 

They obeyed without understanding. And, push- 
ing on to the ships, Komm bade them unfurl the 
sads. They were the skins of beasts dyed bright 
colours. No sooner wete they unfurled than the 
rising tvlnd filed the sails. 

The Gauls wondered what eould be die object of 
this manoeUTfe and whether the chief hoped to see 
the stout oaken keels ploughing through the sand 
of the beach as if it were the water of the Ocean. 
Some thought there might yet be time for flight, 
others of meeting death while slaying the Romans. 

Meanwhde Volusenus, at the head of Ids horse- 
men, was climbing the hdl which borders on the 
pebbled, sandy shore. Rising from the bottom of 
the cove he saw the roasts o£ the ships of the Veneti. 
Perceiving the sails unfurled and filled with a 
fa7ouTablewind,hebaaehi8 troopshalt, called down 
obsccuc enrsa on the had o£ Commiw, groaned 
o«r his horses, which had perished in vain, and. 
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turning bndle, commanded hts men to go batTc 
to camp 

“ What IS the good” he thought, “ of pursuuig 
the bandits any farther ? Commius has embarked- 
He has set sail, and, home by such a wind, he » 
already far beyond the reach of the javelin ” 

Soon afterwards komm and the Atrebates reached 
the thickets and the moving islands, which they filled 
with the sound of their heroic laughter 

Six months later Komm again took the field Ore 
day Volusenus surprised him, with a score of horse> 
men, on open ground With the prefect was abnot 
an equal number of men and horses He gave the 
order to attack The Atrebate, whether he feared 
his inability to meet the charge, or whether he 
planned some stratagem, signed to his followers to 
flee, and himself ivddly dashed across the immense 
plam in a long, galloping flight, hard pressed by 
Volusenus Then, suddenly, he turned, and, fol 
lowed by his Gauls, threw himself furiously on the 
Prefect of the Horse and, ssith one thrust of his 
lance, pierced his thigh At the sight of their 
general struck down the Romans fled in amazement 
Then the disciphne of their mihtary training 
asserted itself, enablmg them to overcome the 
natural instinct of fear , they returned to pick up 
Volusenus just as Komm, full of a fierce deh^ht, 
tvas pouting upon him the most ferocious insists 
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The Gauls could not vdtlistand the little Roman 
band, wEich, forming a compact mass, charged them 
vigorously and slew or captured the greater number. 
Commius almost alone escaped, thants to his horse’s 
speed. 

Volusenus, on the point of death, was carried 
back to the Roman camp. But, thanks to the leech’s 
art or the strength of his own constitution, he re- 
covered from his wound- Commius had lost every- 
thing in this fray, his faithful warriors and his hatred. 
Replete with vengeance, henceforth tranquil and 
content, he sent a messenger to Marcus Antonius. 
This messenger, having been admitted to the Qu»s- 
tor’s tribunal, spoke thus : 

“ Marcus Antonius, King Commius promises to 
appear in any place which shall be indicated to him, 
to do all that thou shalt command and to give host- 
ages. One thing only he asks — ^that he shall be spared 
the disgrace of ever appearing before a Roman.” 

Marcus Antonius was magnanimous. 

“ I understand,” sad he, ** that Commius may 
be somewhat disgusted by his interviews with our 
generals. I eicase him from ever appearing before 
any of us. 1 grant him lus pardon ; and 1 receive 
his hostages.” 

What happened afterwards to Komm of the 
Atrebates is unknowm ; the rest of his life cannot 
be traced. 
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he sat on the terrace of his tower, 

I the aged Fatiaata degU Uberti fixed 
his leen gaze on the battlemented 
I town Standing at his side, Fra 
j Ambrogto loohed at the shy that 
was blushing wth the rosy hues of evening and 
crowning vnth its fiery blossoms the garland of hills 
which encircles Florence From the ncighbounng 
banVs of the Amo the perfume of myrtles was 
wafted upwards into the still air The birds’ last 
cnes had re-echoed from the bright roof of San 
Giovanni Suddenly there came the sound of two 
horses passing over the sharp pebbles from the river 
bed which paved the toad, and two young nders, 
handsome as two St Geodes, emerging from the 
narrow street, rode past the wmdowless palace of 
the Uberti When they svere at the foot of the 
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GKibclUnt tower one spat as a sign of contempt ; 
the other, raising his arm, put his thumb benveen 
Hs fore and his middle finger. Then both, spurring 
their horses, reached the wooden bridge at a gallop. 
Farinata, a witness of tins insult offered to his name, 
remained tranquil and silent. His shrivelled cheeks 
trembled and briny tears moistened his yellow eye- 
balls. Finally, he shoot his head three times and 
said : '• 

** Why does this people hate me ? ” , 

Fra Ambrogio did not reply. And Farinata con- 
tinued to gaze dotvn upon dbe city, which he could 
no longer see save through the bitter mist that 
veiled his eyes. Then, turning towards the monk 
his thin face with its eagle nose and threatening 
jatvs, he asked agatu: 

“ Why does this people hate me ? 

The monk made a gesture as if he would drive 
away a fly. , 

“What matters to you, Messer Farmata, the 
obscene insolence of two striplings bred in the 
Guelf towers of Oltarno ? ” 

raaiKATA. 

Nothing to me, indeed, are those too Fresco- 
baldi, minions of the Romans, sons of pimps and 
ptostttntcs. I feat not the scorn of such as they 
Neither for my friends nor, especially, for my 
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enemies « it possible to despise me My sorrow 11 
to fed weighing npon me the hatred of the people 
of Florence 

F&A AMsaocio 

Hatred has prevailed in aties since the sons of 
Cam introduced pride with the arts, and smee the 
t\vo Theban horsemen satisfied their fraternal 
hatred b} shedding each other’s blood Insult 
breeds wrath, and wrath insult With unfading 
fecundity hatred engenders hatred 

FARINATA 

But hoiv can love engender hatred ^ And where- 
fore am I odious to my well beloved city 1 

rBA AMftnOClO 

Since you wish it, Messer Farmata, I wdl give you 
an answer But from my lips jou wdl have naught 
but truthful words Your fdlow citizens cannot 
forgive you for having fought at Montaperto, be- 
neath Manfred’s white banner, on the day when 
the Arbia was stained with Florentine blood And 
they ho’d that on that day, in that fatal valley, jou 
were not the friend of your citj 

FARINATA 

What ' I have not loved her ' To hie her hfe, 
to hve for her alone, to suffer fatigue, hunger. 
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thirst, fever, sleeplessness, and that most terrible 
of woes, exile , to brave death at every hour, to nsk 
falhng ahve into the hands of those whom my death 
alone would not suffice to content , to dare every 
thing, to endure eveiythmg for her sake, for her 
good, to rescue her from the power of my enemies, 
who were hers, to induce her, whether she would 
or not, to follow wholesome advice, to espouse the 
right cause, to think as I thought myself, with the 
noblest and the best, to wish her entirely beautiful 
and subtle and generous, to sacrifice for this object 
alone my possessions, my sons, my neighbours, my 
friends , in her interest alone to render myself 
hberal, avaricious, faithful, perfidious, roagnam 
mous, cnmmal, this was not to love my city * Who 
loved her, then, if I did not ? 

FKA AMBROCJO 

Alas, Messer Farmata, your pitiless love caused 
violence and craft to tale arms against the city and 
cost the hi cs of ten thousand Florentines ’ 

VASII^ATA 

Yes, my affection for my city was as strong as that, 
Fra Ambrogio And the deeds it mspired me to 
perform are worthy to serve as examples to our sons 
and our sons’ sons That the memory of them 
might not perish I would vmte of them myself, if 
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I had a head for wntmg Whea I was youag, I 
composed love-songs, which ladies marvelled at and 
the cleib put into their books With that excep- 
tion, 1 have always scorned letters as much as the 
arts, and I have no more troubled to write than to 
iieave wool Let every man follow my example 
and act according to his rank m life But you. Fra 
Ambrogio, who are a very learned scribe, it is for 
you to relate the bold expeditions 1 have led Great 
honour would it hnng you, if you told them not as 
a monk, but as a noble, for the exploits are ktiightl} 
and lalorous Such a story nould show how active 
I have been And of all that I have done I regret 
nothmg 

I nas exiled, the Guelfs had slam three of xny 
hnsfolk Sienna received me , of this my enemies 
made such a grievance that they incited the Floren- 
tines to march in arms against the hospitable city 
For the exiles, for Sieima, I asked the aid of Cusar’s 
son, the King of Sicily 

FRA AUBROCIO 

It is only too true you were the ally of Manfred, 
the friend of the Sultan of Luceria, of the astrologer, 
the renegade, the excommunicate 

PARISATA 

Then we swallowed the Pontiff’s eicommumca 
tions like water I know not whether Manfred had 
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learned to read destiny in the Stan, bat true it is 
that he made much of his Saracen horsemen. He 
was as prudent as he was braTc, a sagacious prince, 
careful of the blood of Im men and of the gold in 
his coffers. He replied to the Siennese that he 
would grant them succour. He made great pro- 
mises in order to inspire great gratitude. He gave 
them but meagre fulfilment through craft and fear 
of diminishing his oivn power. He sent his banner 
•with one hundred German horsemen. Disap- 
pointed and incensed, the Siennese spoke of rejecting 
this contemptible aid. I gave them better counsel 
and caught them the art of passing a cloth through 
a ring. One day, having gorged the Germans with 
tvine and meat, I induced them to male a sortie at 
so unlucky a moment that they fell into an ambus- 
cade and were all slain by the Guelfs of Florence, 
who took Manfred’s white banner and trailed it in 
the dust at the end of an ass’s tail. Straightway I 
informed the Sicilian of the insult. He felt it, as 
I had foreseen, and, to execute vengeance, he sent 
eight hundred horsemen, •with a goodly number of 
infantry, under the command of Count Giordano, 
who W’as reputed to be the equal of Hector of Troy. 
Meanwhile Sienna and her allies assembled their 
militia. Before long our strength ^vas thirteen - 
thousand fighting men. We were fewer than ivere 
the Guelfs of Florence. But among them were 
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false Gnclfs who merely awaited the hour to declare 
themselves Ghibelhnes, while among our Ghibel- 
hnes there were no Gaelfs Thns having on my 
side, not all the advantage (one never has all), but 
advantages which were great and unhoped for, I 
tsas impatient to engage m battle, which, if uon, 
would destroy my enemies, and, if lost, would only 
crush my allies I hungered and thirsted after this 
battle To make the Florentine army engage in it 
I used every means of which I could conceive I 
«ent to Florence two minor fnars charged secretly 
to inform the Council that, seized nith repentance 
and desinng to buy my fellow atizens’ pardon bj 
rendering some signal service, I was ready, for ten 
thousand flonns, to dehver up into their hands one 
of the gates of Sienna , but that for the success of 
the enterprise it would be necessary for the Florcn 
tine army, m as great strength as was possible, to 
advance to the banks of the Aibia, under the pre- 
tence of coming to the aid of the Guelfs of Mental 
ano ^Vhen my tsvo fnars had departed, my mouth 
spat out the pardon it had asked, and, perturbed by 
a temble anxiety, I waited I feared lest the nobles 
of the Council should rcahze the folly of sending 
an anay to the Arbia But I hoped that the pro- 
ject, by Its very extravagance, would please the 
plebeians and that they would adopt it all the more 
eagerly because of the <^poation of the nobles. 
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whom they mistrusted And so it happened the 
nobility discerned the snare, but the artisans fell 
into It They were in the majority on the Council 
At their command the Florentine army set forth 
and carried out the plan which I had formed for its 
destruction How beautiful was that dawn, when, 
riding into a little band of exiles, I saw the sun 
pierce the white morning mist and shine on the 
forest of Guelf lances which covered the slopes of 
La Malena * I had put my hand on my enemies 
But a little more artfulness and I was sure of de- 
stroying them By my advice. Count Giordano 
caused the infantry of the commune of Sienna to 
defile three times before their eyes, changing their 
helmets after their first and second appearances, in 
order that they might seem more numerous than 
thej actually were , and thus he show cd them to the 
Guclfs, first red, as an omen of blood , then green, as 
an omen of death , then half black, half white, as an 
omen of captivity True omens I O what delight j 
when, charging the Florentine horse, I beheld it 
waver and wheel in circles like a flight of ctoivs, 
when I saw the man m my paj , him whose name I 
maj not utter for fear of defiling my lips, strike 
down with one blow of his sword the standard which 
he had come to defend, and all the horsemen, look- 
ing vainly henceforth for their rallying point, the 
w hite and blue coloun, flee panic stneken, trampling 
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one another down, while we m their pursuit 
slaughtered them like pigs brought to market Onlj' 
the artisans of the commune stood their ground 
Them we had to slay round the bleeding quarry 
Finally, there remained before os naught save 
corpses and cowards who jomed hands to come to 
us and on their knees to beg for mercy And I, 
content with mj work, stood apart 

FILA AM8ROCIO 

Alas, accursed valley of the Arbia * It is said that 
after so many years it stiU smells of death, that by 
night, deserted, haunted by wild beasts, it resounds 
wth die hoivls of the white witches Was your 
heart so hard, Messer Fannata, that it did not dis- 
solve m tears when, on that evil day, you saw the 
howet-clad slopes of La Malena dunking Florentine 
blood? 

FAKINATA 

My only gnef was to think that thus I had shoivn 
my enemies the way to victory and that, by hum- 
bling them after ten years of pride and power, I had 
suggested to them wbat they themselves might do 
in turn after the lapse of as many years I reflected 
that, since with my aid Fortune’s wheel had taken 
this turn, the wheel might take another turn and 
humble me andmme m the dust This presentiment 
cast a shadow over the dazzling light of my joy 
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FRA AMBROCIO. 

It seemed to me that you detested, and rightly, tne 
treachery of that man who trailed in dirt and blood 
the standard beneath which he had set out to fight. 
I myself, who know that the mercy of the Lord is 
infinite, I, even, doubt whether Bocca will not take 
his place in hell with Cain, Judas and Brutus, the 
parricide. But if Bocca’s crime is so execrable, do 
you not repent having caused it ? And think you 
not, Messer Farinata, that you yourself, by dratving 
the Florentine army into a snare, offended the just 
God and did that which is not lauffull 

FARINATA. 

Everything is lawful to him -who obeys the dic- 
tates of a vigorous mind and a strong heart. WTien 
I deceived my enemies I tvas magnanimous, not 
treacherous. And if you make it a crime to have 
employed, in order to save my party, the man who 
tore doivn his party’s standard, then you are %vrong. 
Fra Ambrogio, for nature, not I, had made Mm a 
traitor, and it ^vas I, not nature, who turned his 
treachery to good use. 

FRA AMSROGIO. 

But since you loved your dty even when fighting 
against her, it must have been painful to you that 
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)0B were able to overcome her onlj wuh the 
of the Siennese, her enemies Were you not sotne- 
what ashamed at this? 

FARINATA 

VSTierefore should I have been ashamed ? 

I have re-estahlishcd my party in the atj in anj 
other way ? I made alliance with Manfred and the 
Siennese Had it been necessary, I would hate 
sought the alliauce of those African giants who hat's 
but one eye in the middle of their foreheads and 
who feed upon human flesh, according to the report 
o£ Venetian navigators who hate seen them The 
pursuit of such an interest is no mere game plated 
according to rule, like chess or draughts If I 
judged one thing lawful and anotlier unla>t^“l> 
think you that my adversaries would have been 
bound by such rules? No, indeed, we on Atbia’s 
banks were not playing a game of dice under the 
trellis, tablets on knee and little white pebbles to 
mark the score It was conquest that we were 
working for And each side knew it 

Nevertheless, I grant you. Fra Ambrogio, th^t it 
would have been better to settle our quarrel bet" cen 
Florentines alone Civil war is so grand, so noble, 
so fine a thing, that it should, if possible, be waged 
without aben intervention Those who engage in 
it should be fellow citizens and preferably nobles, 
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who would bring to it an unwearying arm and keen 
intelligence. 

I would not say the same of foreign wars. They 
are useful, even necessary enterprises, undertaken to 
maintain or extend the boundaries of State or to 
promote traffic in merchandise. Generally speak- 
ing, neither profit nor honour results from waging 
these great wars unaided. A svise people will 
employ mercenaries, and ddegate the enterprise to 
experienced captains who know how to win much 
wth few men. Nothing but professional courage 
is needed, and it is better to spill gold than blood. 
One cannot put one’s heart into it. For it would 
hardly be wise to hate a foreigner because his 
interests are opposed to ours, while it Is natural and 
reasonable to hate a fellow-citizen who opposes what 
one esteems useful and good. In civil war alone can 
one display a discerning mind, an inflexible soul and 
the fortitude of a heart filled with anger or with 
love. 

7RA AMBROCIO. 

I am the poorest servant of the poor. But I have 
one master alone ; he is the King of Heaven. I 
should be false to Him were I not to say, Messer 
Farinata, that the only warrior worthy of the 
highest praise is he who marches beneath the cross 
singing; 


r fxiUa ngu fnJtunt. 
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The blessed Dominic, wh<»c soul, Me a sun, rose 
on the darkened Church in a night of fabehood, 
taught us, concerning war against heretics, that the 
more fiercely and bitterly it is fought the more does 
it display chanty and mercy And he must have 
knoivn, he who, bearing the name of the Prince of 
the Apostles, struck the Goliath of heresy on the 
forehead like the stone from David’s slmg Be- 
tivcen Como and Milan he suffered martyrdom 
From him my order derives great honour Whoso- 
ever draivs sword against such a soldier is another 
Antiochus,in.the eyes of our Lord Jesus Christ But, 
having instituted empires, kingdoms and republics, 
God suffers them to be defended by arms, and He 
looks down upon the captains who, having called 
upon Hun, draw sword for the d^verance of their 
country. But He turns away His countenance from 
the citizen who strikes His city and sheds its blood, 
as you were so ready to do, Messer Pannara, un- 
deterred by the fear that Florence, exhausted and 
rent by you, might have no strength to withstand 
her enemies In the ancient chronicles it u -written 
that cities weakened ly internecine warfare offer an 
easy prey to the foreigner who hes in wait to destroy 
than 

TAItIMATA 

Monk, is It best to attack the hon when he 
watches or when he sleeps ? Now, I have kept aivake 
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the Uon o£ Florence. Alt the dtizens of Pisa if the)' ^ 
had reason to lejoke at having attached him at a ^ 
time when 1 had made him fniioM. Search in the 
ancient Wstories and yon w31 find ilietc also, per- 
haps, that cltiea which are seethieg widiin arc ready 
to scald the enemy who laris without, hut that a 
people made Intcsvarm by peace at home lias no 
desire for war abroad. Knosv that it is dangerous 
to offend a dtp vi^lant and noble enough to mato- 
’ tain internal warfare, and say not again that I have 
sveakened my city. 


Fax AUsaocto. 

Nevertheless, you knmvthat she was hie to perish 
after the fatal day of the Atbla. The panic-stricken 
Guclfs had sallied forth from her gates and had 
taken the sad toad to eiflc. The GbibcUinc Diet, 
convoked at EmpoU by Count Giordano, dedded 
to destroy Florence. 


FAMNATA. 

It u tiuc. All tvithtd that not ono rtont ,l,oa!d 
bt left upon enotket. Att «d, -Let nt ctn* tiU 
I»l°MtosttDdefTOdhcr. Ijlonn 
shielded her from hann. To me- * 

owe tko .ety bte„k rf Me 

ttd ,plt open tny Atckdld, had they any“t‘y“° 
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their hearts, would honour me as a father I saved 

my city 

FRA AMBKOCIO 

After you had ruined »t Nevertheless, may that 
day at Empoh be counted to you for righteousness 
in this world and the next, Messer Farmata ' And 
may St John the Baptist, the patron saint of 
Florence, hear to the car of our Lord the words 
which you utieTcd in the assemW) of the Ghibel 
lines ’ Repeat to me, I pray jou, those praisetvorthj 
words They are diversely reponed, and I would 
know them exactly Is it true as manj say, that j ou 
took as j our text two Tuscan proverbs—one of the 
ass, the other of the goat 1 

FARI^ATA 

That of the goat I hardly remember, but I have 
a clearer tecollection of the proverb of the ass It 
may be, as some have said, that I confused the two 
proverbs That matters not 1 rose and spoke 
somewhat thus 

“ The ass bites at the roots as hard as he can 
And you, following his example, ivill bite ivithout 
discrunination, to-morrow as yesterday, not discern 
mg that which should be destroyed and that which 
should be respected But know that I have snScred 
so much and fought so long only in order to dwell 
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wsh to rest and sleep at last In life I suffered the 
bitterness of exile, and pet I was but a day’s journey 
from Florence Farther away I should ha\e been 
more wretched still I desire to remam for ever in 
my beloved city May my descendants remain there 
abo 

FUl ^MBROC10 

It fills me with horror to hear you blaspheme the 
God who created heaven and earth, the mountains 
of Florence and the roses of Ficsole And that 
which most terrifies me, Messer Farmata degh 
Uberti, IS that you contrive to invest evil with a 
certain nobility If, contrary to the hope iThich 1 
still cherish infinite mercy were not to be vouch- 
safed to you, I believe you would be a credit to heU 
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'J the city of Troyes, in the year of 
grace, 1428, Canon GuiUauine Chap- 
pedelaine was elected by the Chapter 
to be King of the Epiphany, in 
accordance with the custom which 
then prevailed throughout Christian France. For 
the canons were wont to choose one of their number 
and to designate him as king because he was to take 
the place of the King of kings and to gather them 
all round his table, until such time as Jesus Christ 
Himself should gather them, as they all hoped, into 
His holy Paradise. 

Sieur Guillaume Chappedelaine owed his election 
to his virtuous life and generosity. He was a 
rich man. Both the Burgundian and the Armagnac 
captains, when ravaging Champagne, had spared his 
vinej ards. For this good fortune he was indebted 
first to God and then to himself, to the kindness he 
had shown to the tsvo factions which were at that 
time rending asunder the kingdom of the lilies. His 
[ w ealth had contributed not a little to his election ; 
ss 
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for in that j car a settcn* of com fetched eight f tantJ, 
five-and tncntj eggs sti sous, a }oung pig seven 
francs, while throughout the winter Churchmen 
had been reduced to eat cabbages like v lUeins 
\VhcrcfQrc on the I cast of the Epiphany, Sicur 
Guillaume Chappedelaine, clothed in his dalmatica, 
holding in hw hand a palm branch in lieu of a 
sceptre, took, his place in the cathedral choir, be- 
neath a canopy of cloth of gold Meanwhile, there 
came forth out of the sacrist}, three canons, v car 
ing crowns upon their heads One was robed in 
white, another in red the third in black The} 
stood for the three Lings of the East, the Magi , and, 
going down to that part of the church wlucli repre- 
sents the foot of the cross, the) cliant ed the Gospel of 
St Matthew A deacon bearing fire lighted candles, 
at the end of a pole to symbohre the miraculous 
star which led the Magi to Bethlehem, ascended the 
great nave and entered the choir The three canons 
followed bun singing and, when they reached this 
passage in the gospel, Et sntrantet damum, tr^eneruni 
fuerum cum Maria, ntaire ejus, et frocidenus aiora 
verunt eum, they stopped m front of Sicur Guillaume 
Chappedelaine and bowed low before him Then 
came three children, bearing salt and spices, which 
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Sieur Guillaume graciously received after the 
manner of the Infant King who had accepted the 
myrrh, the gold and the franldncense of the kings 
of this world. After this, divine service was cele- 
brated with due devoutness. 

In the evening the canons were invited to sup 
with the King of the Epiphany. Sieur Guillaume’s 
house was dose against the apse of the cathedral. 
It was recognizable by the golden hood on a shield 
of stone which adorned its low door. That night 
the great hall was strewn with foliage and lit by 
twelve torches of fir-wood. The whole Chapter sat 
down to the tables, groaning beneath a lamb cooked 
whole. There were present Sicurs Jean Bmant, 
Thomas Alipee, Simon 'ITuboQviBe, Jean Cogue- 
mard, Denys Petit, Pierre Corneille, Bamabc Vide- 
loup and Francois Pjgouchel, canons of Saint-Pierre, 
Sieur Thibault de Saulges, knight and hereditary 
lay canon, and, at the bottom of the table, Pierrolet, 
the little clerk, who, although he could not write, 
was Sieur Guillaume’s secretary and served him at 
Mass. He looked Lke a girl dressed up as a boy. He 
it was who on Candlemas Day appeared as an angel. 
It was also the custom on Ember Wednesday in 
December, when the coming of the Angel Gabriel 
to announce to Mary the mystery of the Incarnation 
was read at Mass, for a young girl to be placed on a 
platform and for a chJd wth wings to tell her that 
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she was about to becocae the mother o£ the Son. of 
God A stuffed dove was suspended over the girl’s 
head For two years Pjerrolet had represented the 
angel of the Annunciation 
But his soul was far from being as sweet as his 
countenance He was violent, foolhardy and 
quarrelsome, and he often provoted boys older than 
himself He was suspected of being immoral , and 
in truth the soldiers ganisoned m the towns set no 
good example Little notice, however, was taken 
of his bad habits That which most vexed Sieur 
Guillaume was that Pierrolet was an Aimagnac and 
foi ever quarrelling w^th the Burgundians The 
canon repeatedly told him that such a state of mind 
was not only wicked but absolutely denhsh m that 
good town of Troyes, where the late Henry V of 
England had celebrated his mamage with Madame 
Catherine of France and where the English were the 
rightful masters, for all power is of God Omnis 
fotestas a Deo 

The guests having taken their places, Sieur Guil 
laume reared the BeneJtate and every one began to 
eat m silence Sieur Jean Coquemard was the first 
to speak Turmng to Sieur Jean Bruant, his neigh- 
bour, he said 

You are wise and learned Did you fast yester- 
day?” 

“ It was seemly %o to do,’* rephed Sieur Jean 
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Bruant. “The eve of the Epiphany is described in 
the rubric as a vigil, and a vxgU is a fast ” 

“ Pardon me,” retorted Sieur Jean Coquemard 
“ But I, together with notable doctors of divinity, 
hold that an austere fast accords ill with the joy of 
the faithful as they recall the birth of our Saiiour, 
which the Church continues to celebrate until the 
Epiphany.” 

“ In my opinion,” rephed Sieur Jean Bruant, 
“ those who do not fast on these vigils have fallen 
away from our ancient piety ” 

“ And m mine,” cned Sieur Jean Coquemard, 
“ those who prepare by fasting for the most joyful 
of festivals are guilty of folloiving customs censored 
by the majority of our bishops ” 

The dispute between the two canons began to 
wax bitter 

“ Not to fast > WTiat lack of zeal ' ” exclaimed 
Sieur Jean Bruant. 

“ To fast 1 Hmv obstinate J ” said Sieur Jean 
Coquemard. “ You are one of those proud, reck- 
less men who love to stand alone.” 

“ You arc one of the weak who meekly follow the 
corrupt herd. But even in tliese wicked times of 
ours 1 have my authorities. QuiJant asserunt tn 
vtgiha Epiphanies ftfunardum” 

“ That settles the question Ncn jejunetur ! ” 

“ Peace I Peace 1 ” cried Sieur GuUlaumc from 
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the depths of his great raised seat " You are both 
right It IS praisewordiy of you, Jean Coquemard, 
to partabe of food on the eve of the Epiphany as a 
sign of rejoicing, and of you, Jean Bruant, to fast on 
the same vigd, since yon fast with seemly gladness ” 
This utteiancc svas approved by the whole 
Chapter 

“ Not Solomon himself could have pronounced a 
wuer judgment,” cned Sieut Pierre Corneille 
And Sicur Guillaume, having put to his lips his 
goblet of siU er gilt, Sieurs Jean Bruant, Jean Coque- 
mard, Thomas /Mepee, Simon ThibouviUe, Denys 
Petit, Pierre Corneille, Barnabe Videloup and 
rran9oii Pigouchel all cned with one voice 
“ The King drinU ' the King dnnls ’ ” 

The uttering of this cry was part of the festival, 
and the guest who failed to join m it nsled a set ere 
penalty 

Sicut Guillaume, seeing tliat die flagons were 
empty , ordered more wine to be brought, and the 
settauts grated the horse-radish which should 
stimulate the thirst of the guests 
“ To the health of Monsigno*', Bishop of Troj cs 
and of the Regent of France,*’ said Sicur Guillaume, 
ning from liis canomcal seat 
“ Right willingly, sieur,” said Thibanlt of Saulges, 
bntght “But It u an open secret that our Bishop 
IS disputing with the Regent touching the double 
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tithe which Monsignor of Bedford is exacting from 
Churchmen, under the pretext of financing the 
Crusade against the Hussites Thus wc are about 
to mingle in one toast the healths of two enemies ” 
“ Ha ha ! ” replied Sieur Guillaume “ But 
healths are proposed for peace and not for war I 
drink to King Heniy VPs Regent of France and to 
the health of Monsignor, Bishop of Troyes, whom 
we all elected two years ago ** 

The canons, raising their goblets, drank to the 
health of the Bishop and of the Regent Bedford 
Meanwhile there was raised at the bottom of the 
table a young and as yet piping voice, ivhich cried 
“ To the health of the Dauphm Louis, the true 
King of France ' ” 

It was the little Pierrolct, whose Armagnac sym 
pathies, heated by the canon’s ivine, ivere finding 
expression 

No one took any notice, and, Sieur Guillaume 
having drank again, they alJ cned in chorus 
“ The King drinks * The King drinks * ” 

The guests, all speaking at once, were noisily dis- 
cussing matters both sacred and profane 

“Have you heard,’* said Thibault de Saulges, 
“ that the Regent has sent ten thousand English to 
take Orleans ? “ 

“ In that case,” said Sieur Guillaume, “ the town 
will fall into their hands, as have already jargeau 
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and Beaugency, and so many goodly cities of the 
kingdom ” 

“ That remains to be s«n • ” said the little 
Pierrolet, grmnng red 

But, he being at the far end of the table, once 
again no one heard him 

“ Let Ml dnnk, laonsignots,” said Sieur Guil* 
laume, who was doing the honours of his table 
lavishly 

And he set the example by raising his great cup 
of silver gilt 

More loudl) than ever the cry resounded 
“ The King drinks ' The King drinks ' ” 

But after the thander of the toast had rolled 
away, Sieut Pictre Corneille, -who was seated rather 
low dosvn at the table, said bitterly 
“ hlonsignon, I denounce the little Pierrolet 
He did not cry * The Kmg drinks * ’ Thereby he 
has transgressed oui rights and customs, and he 
must be pumshed ** 

“He must be punished'” repeated in chorus 
Sienrs Denys Petit and Bamabe Videloup 
“ Let chastwemcat be meted out to ium,” said, 
in his turn, Sieur GuiUanme “ His hands and face 
must be smeared with soot, for snch is the custom ” 
“ It M the custom I ” cned all the canons together 
And Sieur Pierre Corneille went to fetch soot 
from the chimney, while Sicuta Thomas AHpee and 
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Simon Thibouville, laughing unrestrainedly, threu 
themselves upon the child and held his arms and legs 
But Pierrolet escaped out of their hands, then, 
standing with his back to the wall, he drew a httle 
dagger from his belt and swore that he v, ould plunge 
It into the throat of anyone who came near hun 
Such violence highly amused the canons, and 
especially Sieur Guillaume Rising from his scat, 
he went up to his little secretary, followed by Pierre 
Corneille, who held in his hand a shovelful of soot 
” It IS I,” he said in unctuous tones, “ who for his 
pumshment snll make of this naughty child a negro, 
a servant of that black King Balthazar who came to 
the manger Pierre Comctlle, hold out the shovel ” 
And, with a gesture as dehberate as that witli 
which he would have sprinkled holy water upon the 
faithful, he threw a pmcli of soot into the face of 
the child «ho, rushing upon him, plunged his dagger 
into Steur Guillaume’s stomach 
The canon uttered a Jong sigh and fell with his 
face to the ground His guests crowded round him 
They saw that he was dead 
Pierrolet had disappeared A search was made 
for hun aU over the town), but he could not be 
found Later it became known that he had enlisted 
in Captain La Hire’s company At the Battle of 
Patay, under tlie ^Iald*s eja, he took an English 
captain pnsoner and was dabbed a knight 
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*And»om«itnrt dnnnj otif Iic^ treni'Si the CbneusJw 
5a Chiet «'wa5i leU w ghott ttonet a hmi el itory la the t U»f-3 
of which he rzcellej — illntttn J» Ctn^ L* t'^tu 

DR more than three month* Bona 
parte had been «iihout nea« from 
Europe, when on h» reinni Item 
Samt jean d’Acre he *ent an envoj 
to the Turkith admiral under the 
pretext of negotiating an exchange of pntoner*, but 
m reality in the hope that Sir Sidne) Smith would 
stop this ofHcer on the wa} and enlighten him a* to 
recent erents , whether, as might be expected, 
these had been unfatourable to the Republic The 
General calculated nghtly Sir Sidney had the 
enroy brought to bis ship and receired him there 
t^ith honour Having entered into conversation, 
the Engbsh commander soon Icamt that the Sjrian 
army was totally tvithoat despatches or information 
of any land He showed the Fitnchman the news- 
papers Ijnng open on the table and, with perfidious 
courtesy, invited him to tale them away with him 
Bonaparte spent the night m his tent reading 
94 
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them In the mornmg he had resolved to return 
to France in order to assume the government in the 
place of those who were on the point of being over- 
thrown Once he had set foot on the soil of the 
Repubhc, he would crush the weat and violent 
Directory which was rendering the country a 
prey to fools and rogues, and he alone would occupy 
the vacant place Before he could carry out his 
plan, however, he must cross the Mediterranean in 
defiance of adverse winds and Bntish squadrons 
But Bonaparte could see nothing save his purpose 
and his star By an extraordinary strole of good 
luck he had received the Directory's permission to 
leave the Egyptian army and to appoint his own 
successor 

He summoned Admiral Ganthcaumc, who had 
been at head quarters since the destruction of the 
fleet, and instructed him quickly and secretly to arm 
two Venetian frigates, which were at Alexandria^ 
and to direct them to a certain lonely pomt upon 
the coast In a sealed document he appointed 
General Meber Commander in-Chief Tlicn, under 
the pretext of making a tour of inspection, taking 
with him a squadron of guides, he went to the 
Marabout inlet On the evening of the yth of 
Fructidor m the year VII, at the junction of two 
roads, ivhence the sea was visible, he came face to 
face with General Menon, who was returning wiih 
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Iu5 escort to Alexandria Finding it impossible and 
unnecessaiy to keep his secret any longer, he took a 
brusque farewell of these soldiers, urged them to 
acquit themselves well m Egypt and said 

“ If I have the good luck to set foot in France, 
the reign of the chatterboxes will be over * ” 

He seemed to say this spontaneously and, so to 
speak, in spite of himself \ ct such an announce- 
ment was piemeditatcd and intended to justify his 
flight Swell as to suggest his future power 
He jumped into the boat, uhich at nightfall drew 
alongside of the fngate, La Mutrfn Admiral 
Gantheaume welcomed him beneath his flag with 
these words 

" I command under jour star 
And he set sail immediately With the General 
were Lavallette, his aide-de-camp, Monge and 
Berthollet The fngate. La Carrere, which sened 
as a convoy, had on board the wounded generals 
Lannes and hlurat, and Messieurs Denon, Costaz 
and Parseval Grandmaison 
Hardly had they started when the wind dropped 
The Admiral proposed to return to Alexandria lest 
dawn should find them in sight of Afaoukir, where 
the enemy’s fleet lay at anchor The faithful Laral- 
lette entreated the Genera! to agree But Bonaparte 
pointed seawards 

“ Have no fear We ^vall get through ” 
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After midnight a fair breeze began to blow By- 
dawn the flotilla was out of sight of land As 
Bonaparte was wallong alone on deck, BerthoUet 
came up to him 

“General, you were well advised to tell Laval 
lette not to be afraid and that we should be able 
to continue on our course ” 

Bonaparte smiled 

“ I reassured one who is weak but devoted Your 
character, BerthoUet, is different, and to you I shall 
speak differently The future must not be counted 
upon The present alone matters One must dare 
and calculate, and leave the rest to lock ” 

And, quickening his steps, he muttered 
“ Dare calculate avoid any cast iron 
plan conform to circumstances, foUow where 
they lead Tale advantage of the shghtest as v-eU 
as of the greatest opportunities Attempt only the 
possible, and aU that is possible ” 

At dixmcr that day, when the General reproached 
LavaUette with his timidity on the previous even 
ing, the aide-de-camp replied that at present his 
fears were different but not less, and that he was 
not ashamed to confess them, because they con- 
cerned the fate of Bonaparte, consequently the fate 
of France and of the world 

“ I learned from Sir Sidaqr*a sectetAry,^^ he said, 
“ that the commodore beheres in keeping out of 
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8oraetim« he waj heard to murmur the name* o! 
Ossian and Fingal Sometime* he asVed his aide-de- 
camp to read aloud Vertot’s Rfvolutfons* or 
Plutarch’s Lttfs He appeared neither anxious nor 
utipatiettt, uoc pteoccupied^itiote^ probably^ through 
a natural disposition to live tn the present than as 
the result of self-control He seemed to tale a 
melancholy pleasure m contemplating that sea 
which, whether angrv or serene, threatened his 
destiny and separated him from his goal On 
rising from table, when the weather was fine, he 
would go on deck and half rcchne on a gun carnage 
in the same somewhat unsociable and forlorn atti 
tude that was his when, as a child, he would he 
propped up by his elbows on the rocks of his native 
isle The two scientuts, the Admiral, the Captain 
of the fngate and the aide-de-camp, Latallette, 
would stand round him And the tall which he 
caitied on by fits and starts, most frequently 
turned on some new scientific discovery Monge 
was not a brilliant taller, but hu conversation 
showed him to be a dear, logical thinker Inclined 
to consider utihty even in physics, he was alwaj-s a 
patriot and a good citizen Berthollet was a better 

• Ren£detcrtat(t6>S ITJS) »»iKor of tlir« booU on r«n,lu 
IIOM iltsUirt Jft RMuUttU JeStiif 1695, llisloire Jff Rf-^lu 
t out ie Ptrtuial 1711 Utfit re iet Rhtl%t oru amv/ti dans U 
gn enement it li RlfMfju rmuant 1710 — Trans 



“LA MUIRON” loi 

philosopher and more given to evolving general 
theories. 

“ It will not do,” he saJd, “ to represent chemistry 
as the mj'stcrious science of metamorphoses, a new 
Circe, waving her magic wand over natarc. Such 
ideas may flatter vivid imaginations ; but they svill 
not satisfy thoughtful minds, who are strisnng to 
prove that the transformations of bodies are subject 
to the general laws of physics.” 

He had a presentiment that the reactions, which 
the chemist prosokes and observes, occur under 
precise mechanical conditions which some day may 
be the subject of exact calculation. And, constantly 
recurring to this idea, he would apply it to a variety 
of data, known or surmised. One evening Bona* 
parte, who had no sympathy witli pure speculation, 
brusquely interrupted him : 

“ Vour theories ... I Were soap-bubbles born 
of a breath and dissipated by a breath. Chemistry, 
Bcrthollct, is no more than a game when not applied 
to the requirements of war or industry. In all his 
researches the man of science should ict before him 
some definite great and otcfol object, lite ^^o^ge, 
who, in order to manufacture gunpowder, sought 
nitre in cellars and stabla.*' 

But Mongc lurascU, as well as Bcrthollct, insisted 
on representing to the General the necessity of 
undcntandlng phenomena and roK’nicting them to 
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^neral laws, befort attempting practical appUca- 
tions, and they argned that anj- other procedure 
wodd lead to the dangerous obscuritp of empiricism. 
Bonaparte agreed. Bnt he feared empiricism 

Sthoikt*'’"'"®'' 

“ Do yon, with jour eiplanations, hope to pene- 
trate mto the infinite mjuiery of nature, to enter 
into the unlno; 7 n ? *’ 


BerthoUet replied that, without pretending to 
^plamthe nmverse, the scentist rendered humanitr 

of natural phenomena for the terrors of ignorance 
Md superstition. snui-uwc 

thollet*’'”? “a”!.’ added Ber- 

introdl d" 1' *' Pl>»o<on.. 
introduced into the soul by the fear • • 

lieU, who rescue. hJm . ^ ^ ^ 

priests and t, imposed by 

Se terrors f-m L mind 

tne terrors of dreams and omens i >• 

pamfoVrt:rr"'°'-''>=^-'-- 

utnltitudesof'rt." ‘“y’ 

For a moment the Gen t *ower. 

•»n. Hen liS! a 

pn!n.eSSL“^X\':^ ''' 

cultured voice of thf Tr«„ t 

Of »U,nityhe pietcT^f .tte"" 
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“ Mine IS a soul of marble which nothing can 
perturb, a heart inaccessible to common weak- 
nesses But jou, BerthoUet, do you understand 
sufficiently what life and death are? Have jou 
explored their confines so far as to be able to affirm 
that they arc without mystcrj ? Arc you sure that 
all apparitions are no more than the phantoms of a 
diseased brain ? Can jou cxpbin all presentiments ? 
General La Harpe had the stature and the heart of 
a Grenadier His intelligence was in its clement m 
battle There it shone At Fombio, for the first 
time, on the evening before his death, he was struck 
dumb, as one who u stunned, frozen bj a strange 
and sudden fear kou denj apparitions Monge, 
did JOU not meet Captain Aubelct m Italj 1 ” 

At this question, Mongc tried to remember, then 
*hook his head No, he did not recollect Captain 
Aubelct 

Bonaparte resumed 

“ I had observed him at Toulon, where he won 
h« epaulettes, like a hero of anaent Greece He 
was as joung, as handsome, as courageous as a 
loldicr from Platea Struck bj his senous air, his 
clear-cut features and the look of vnsdom on his 
joung countenance, hu supenor officen had nick 
named him Minerva, and the Grenadic's also called 
him by that name, though thej were ignorant m 
Signi'icaccc.” 
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“ Captain Minerva * ’* cried Monge “ Wby did 
yon not call hun that at first? Captain Minerva 
was failed beneath the walls of Mantna a few weeb 
before I arrived in that city His death had made 
a great iinpressioQ» because it was associated with 
marvellous happenings which were related to me, 
though I do not remember them eractl) All I 
recollect IS that General Miolhs ordered Captain 
Minerva’s sword and gorget, crowned with laurels, 
to be carried at the head of the column which one 
feast day defiled m front of Virgil’s grotto, as a 
tribute to the memory of the poet of heroes ” 

“ Aubelet’s,” resumed Bonaparte, “ was that per 
fectly serene courage which I have never observed in 
anyone save Bessieres His passions were of the 
noblest And in everything he sacrificed himself 
He had a brother m arms, Captam Demarteau, a 
few jears his semor, whom he loved with all the 
affection of a great heart Demarteau did not re- 
semble his friend Impubive, passionate, equally 
eager for pleasure and for danger, he was always the 
life and soul of the camp Aubelet was the proud 
devotee of duty, Demarteau was the joyous lover of 
gloT> The Utter itsuTned hvs comrade’s affection. 
In those two fnends the story of Nisus and Euiyalus 
was re-enacted beneath our flag Ettraordinarj 
happenmgs attended the end, both of one and 
the other They were related to me, Monge, 
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as to you, but I paid better heed, although at that 
time my mmd was occupied with great affairs I 
wanted to take Mantua ivithout delay and before a 
new Austrian army had time to enter Italy Never- 
theless, I found time to read a report of the mcidents 
which had preceded and followed Captain Aubelet’s 
death Certain of these inadents border on the 
miraculous Their cause must either be assigned to 
unknown faculties, which man may acquire in 
unique moments, or to the intervention of an 
lUtelhgcnce superior to ours ” 

” General, j ou must exclude the second hypo- 
thesis,” said Berthollet “ An obsen er of nature 
iie\er perceives the intervention of a superior 
intelligence ” 

“ I know that ) ou deny the existence of Provi 
dence,” replied Bonaparte “That may be per 
missible for a scientist shut up in his study, but not 
for a leader of peoples who can only control the 
ordinary mind through a community of ideas If 
)ou would govern men, jou must think with them 
on all great subjects You must move with public 
opinion ” 

And, raising his eyes to the light flaming in the 
darkness on the pinnacle of the mainmast, he said, 
with hardly a pause 
“ The wind blows from the north ” 

He had changed the subject with the suddenness 



which ^vas his wont and which had caused some one 
to say to M Denon 
“ The General shuts the drawer ” 

Admiral Gantheaume observed that they could 
not ezpect the tvind to change before the first dajs 
of autumn 

The light was flaring towards Egypt Bonaparte 
looted in that direction His gaze plunged into 
space , and speaking in staccato tones, he let fall 
these words 

If only they can hold out yonder ' The evacua 
tion of Egypt would be a commercial and mihtary 
disaster Alexandra is the capital of the controllers 
of Europe Thence, I shall destroy England’s com 
merce and 1 shall change the destiny of India 
For me, as for Alexander, Alexandria is the fortress, 
the port, the arsenal whence I start to conquer the 
world and svhither I cause the wealth of Africa and 
Asia to flow England can only be conquered in 
Egypt If she were to talc possession of Egypt, she 
instead of us would be the mistress of the world 
Turkey is on her death bed Egypt assures me the 
possesion of Greece My name shall for ever 
be inscribed by that of Epammondas The 
fate of the world hangs upon my intelligence and 
Kleber’s firmness ” 

For some days afterwards the General remained 
silent He had read to him the RivoluUons it la 
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Repuhlique romaine, the story of which seemed to 
him to drag unbearably. The aide-de-camp, 
Lavallette, had to gallop through the Abbe Vertot’s 
pages. And even then Bonaparte’s patience would 
give out, and, snatching the book from the reader’s 
hands, he would ask for Plutarch’s Lives, of whidt 
he never tired. He considered that, though lacking 
broad and clear vision, they were permeated with 
an overpowering sense of destiny. 

So one day, after his siesta, he summoned his 
reader and bade him resume the Life oj Brutus, 
where he had left off on the previous evening. 
Lavallette opened the book at the page marked, and 
read: 

" Then, as he and Cassius were preparing to leave 
Asia with the whole of their army (the night was 
very dark, and but a feeble L’ght burned in his tent ; 
a profound silence reigned throughout the whole 
camp and he himself was ivrapt in thought), it 
seemed to him that he saw some one enter his tent. 
He looked towards the door and he perceived a 
horrible spectre, whose countenance was strange 
and terrifying, who approached him and stood there 
in silence. He had the conrage to address it. ‘ Who 
art thou,’ he asked, ‘ a man or a god I What comest 
thou to do here and what desirest thou of me ? ’ 
‘ Brutus,* replied the phantom, ‘ I am thy evil 
genius, and thou shalt see me at Philippi.’ Then 
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Brutal, unperturbed, slid ‘ I „dl see thee there’ 
Straightiyaj- the phantom disappeared, and Brutns, 
to whom the servants, whom he summoned, said 
that they had seen and heard nothing, continued to 
busy htraself with hu affairs ” 

It IS here,” cried Bonaparte, “ m this watery 
gruesome 

effect Plutarch tells the story srell Hetnoivshow 

to give It animation, how to male his characters 
stand out But he does not saze the relation between 
one event and another One cannot escape one’s fate 

.trr~l."'a° ‘ “ratnonplace mmd, behoved m 

ttength of svih A t«,lly ,„per.<„ „„ 

labout under that delm.on He see, how necessity 
hmiti him He doe, not dash lumself against it 
O e great is to depend on evei>-thmg I depend 
on event, which a mete nothing determmes 

Aange the nature of things Chddren arc self- 

A peat man IS not What is a human hfe f 
The curve described by a projeetde " 

wiS‘lf/“‘f ^'’-P-tte that the 

Temy / mfdat"'"- 

V t ^ Vessels de- 

commanded by'S^*^”’ 
they were »'^®£o«ding the sea which 
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terrible Admiral would be down upon them in a 
few hours 

Gantheaume doubled Cape Bon by night with all 
hghts out The night was clear The watch sighted 
a ship’s hghts to the north east The anxiety which 
consumed Lavallette had attacked even Mongc 
Bonaparte, seated, as usual on his gun carnage, dis- 
played a tranquillity which might be deemed real or 
simulated according to the view taken of his fatahsm • 
whether it were merel} the effect of a sanguine 
temperament and a capaciqr for self deception or 
Simply one of his numerous poses After discussing 
with Monge and BerthoUet various matters of 
physics, mathematics and military science, he went 
on to speak of certam superstitions from which, 
perhaps, his mmd was not completely emancipated 

“ You deny the miraculous,” he said to Monge 
“ But we live and die in the midst of the miraculous 
You told me the other day that you had scornfully 
put out of your mind the extraordinary happenmgs 
associated with Captain Aubclet’s death Perhaps 
Italian creduhty had embroidered them too elabo- 
rately And that may excuse you Listen to me 
On the 9th of September, at midnight, Captain 
Aubelet was in bivouac before Mantua The over 
powering heat of the day had been followed by a 
night freshened bj the mists nsing from the marshy 
pkm Aubelet, feeUng his doak, became aware that 



It was wet And, as he was shwering sbghtly, he 
went near to a fire whidi the Grenadiers had ht in 
order to heat their soup, and, seated on a pad 
saddle, hewarmcdhisfeet. Gradually the night and 
the mut enveloped him In the distance he heard 
the neighmg of horses and the regular cries of the 
sentinels The captain had been there for some 
time, anxious, sad, his eyes fixed on the ashes in the 
brazier, when a tall form rose noiselessly at his side 
He felt It near him and dared not torn his head 
Nevertheless, he did turn, and recognized his 
friend, Captain Demarteau, in his usual attitude, 
his left hand on his hip and swaying shghtly to and 
fro Ac this sight Captain Aubelet felt his hair 
stand on end He could not doubt the presence of 
his brother in arms, and yet he could not beheve it, 
for he Ineiv that Captam Demarteau was on the 
Maine with Joardan, tvho was threatening the 
ArchduVe Charles But his friend’s aspect increased 
Aubelet’s alarm, for though Demarteau’s appear- 
ance was perfectly natural there was in it notwith- 
standing something unfamibar It was Demarteau, 
and yet there was something m him which could not 
fail to inspire fear Aubelet opened his mouth 
But his tongue froze, he could utter no sound It 
was the other who spole ‘ FareivcU ' I go where 
I must We shaU meet to-mo-row I ’ He departed 
%vith a noiseless step 
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“On the morroWf Aahdet ms sent to recon- 
noitre at San Giorgio Before going, he summoned 
his first heutenant and gave him such instructions 
as would enable him to replace his captam ‘ I shall 
be tilled today,’ he added, ‘ as surely as Demarteau 
was blled yesterday ’ 

“ And he described to several officers what he had 
seen in the night They beheved him to be suffer- 
mg from an attach of the fever ivhich had begun 
to attack the troops encamped in the Mantuan 
marshes 

“Aubelet's company completed its reconnais- 
sance of the San Giorgio Fort without hindrance 
Having achieved its object, it fell back on our 
positions It was marchmg under the cover of an 
olive wood The fint lieutenant, approaching the 
captain, said to him ‘ Now, Captam Minerva, 
}ou no longer doubt that we shall bring you back 
aliie? * 

“Aubelet was about to reply, when a bullet 
ivhistled through the leaves and struck him on the 
forehead 

“ A fortnight later a letter from General joubert, 
which the Director) commumcated to tlie Italian 
arm), announced the death of the bra>c Captain 
Demarteau, wlio fell on the field of honour on the 
gth of September ’’ 

As soon as he had finished his itorj the General 
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left the groap of sileot listeners, to pace the deck 
■with long stndes and in silence 

‘ General,” said Gantheaome, “ vre have passed 
the most dangerous part of oar coarse ” 

The next da) he bore towards the north, intend- 
ing to sail along the Sardimao coast as far as Corsica 
and thence to mate for the coast of Prot cnce , but 
Bonaparte wished to land at a headland in Lan 
guedoc, ieanng that Toulon might be occupied by 
the enemy 

La Mumn was mating for Port Vendres when a 
squall threw her bad on Corsica and compelled her 
to put into Ajaccio The uhole population of the 
island docted thither to greet their compatriot and 
crowned the heights doramating the gulf After a 
few hours’ rest, hearmg that the whole French coast 
•was clear of the enemy, they set sail for Toulon 
The wind was fair, bot not strong 

Then, amidst the tranquilhty whidi he had com 
municated to all, Bonaparte alone appeared agitated, 
impatient to land, now and agam clapping his small 
hand suddenly to his sword The ardent desire to 
reign which had been fermenting tvithin him for 
three years, the sparl of Lodi, had set him m a blaze 
One evening, while the indented coast line o£ his 
native uliad was fading away into the distance, he 
suddenly began to talk with a rapidity which con- 
fused the S)Uables of the words he spoke . 
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“ If a stop IS not put to it, chatterers and fools 
will complete the downfall of France Germany 
turned at StocLach, Italy on the Trebbia , our 
armies beaten, our Ministers assassmated, contrac- 
tors gorged with gold, our magazines empty and 
neglected, mvasion imminent, to this a weak and 
dishonest government has brought us 

“ Upright men are authority’s only support The 
corrupt fill me with an invincible loathing With 
them government is impossible " 

Monge, who was a patriot, said firmly 
“ Probity is as necessary to liberty as corruption 
to tyranny ” 

” Probitj replied the General, “ is a natural and 
useful quality in men born to govern ” 

The sun was dipping its reddened and magnified 
disc beneath the misty circle of the horizon East- 
ward the sky was sawn with hght clouds like the 
petals of a falhng rose On the surface of the sea 
the blue and rosy waves rolled softly A ship’s sail 
appeared on the horizon, and the telescope of the 
officer on duty showed her to be flying the British 
flag 

“ Have we escaped countless dangers only to perish 
so near our desired ha\ en • ” exclaimed Lavallette 
Bonaparte shrugged his shoulders 
“ Is It still possible to doubt my good lucl and 
ray destiny? ” 
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And he continued lus train of thought ; 

“ A clean sncep must be made o! these rogues 
and fools. They must be replaced by a compact 
gOTermnent, snift and sure in action, like the hon. 
'rhere must be order. Without order, there can 
be no admmistration, without administration, no 
credit, no money, but the rmn of the State and of 
individuals A stop must be pat to brigandage, to 
speculation, to social dissolution What is France 
without a government i Thirty millions of grains 
of sand- Pouer ts ever) thing The rest nothing. 
In the wan of Vendee fort) men made thcmsdvw 
the masten of a department. The whole mass of 
the people desire peace at any pnee, order and an 
end of quarrelling Fear of Jacobins, Fmigrfa, 
Chouans will throw them into the arms of a master.” 

** And this master ? ” inquired Berthollet. “ He 
will doubtless be a military leader ? ” 

**Not at all,” replied Bonaparte ssviftly “Not 
at all 1 A soldier svill never be the master of this 
nation, a nation illuminated by philosophy and 
science If any General were to attempt die 
assumption of poiver, h» audacity would schja be 
punished Hoche thought of doing so I tnow not 
■whether it svas love of pleasure or a true apprecia- 
tion of the situation that restramed him ; but die 
blow will assuredly recoil on any soldier who 
attempts it. For my part, I admire that French 
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impatience of the military yoke, and I have no 
hesitation in admitting that the civil power should 
be pre-eminent in the State.” 

On hearing such a declaration, Monge and Ber- 
thoUet looked at one another sa amazement. Tlicy 
knew that Bonaparte, in spite of perils, known 
and unknown, was about to grasp at power ; and 
they failed to comprehend words which svould seem 
to deny him that which he so ardently coveted. 
Monge, who, at the bottom of his heart, was a lover 
of liberty, began to rejoice- But the General, who 
divined their thoughts, replied to them immediately: 

“ Of course, if the nation were to discover in a 
soldier such civil qualities as would render him an 
efiiciest administrator and ruler, it would place him 
at the head of affairs ; but it would have to be as a 
civil not as a military leader. Such must needs be 
the feeling of any civiUzed, intelligent and educated 
nation.” 

After a moment’s silence, Bonaparte added : 

“ I am a member of the Institute.” 

For a few momenu longer the English ship ivas 
visible on the purpling belt of the horizon ; then it 
f disappeared. 

I On the morning of the nezt day, the watch 
j sighted the coast of France, Yonder was Port- 
t Vendres. Bonaparte fixed his gaze on the low, faint 
' streak of land. A tumult of thoughts was surging 
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m his mind He had a striking and confused impres- 
sion of arms and togas , m the silence of the sea an 
immense clamour filled his ears And amidst visions 
of grenadiers, magistrates, legislators and human 
mowds, he saw Josephine smiling, languishing, her 
handkerchief to her hps, her throat bare The 
thought of her burned m his blood 

General,” said Gantheaume, pointing to the 
coast, which was growing bright in the morning 
snnsluDe, “I have brought you whither destiny 
ca e you You, like i£nea$, reach a shore promised 
yoti by the gods ” 

Bonaparte landed at Frejus on the 17th of Ven 
demiaire in the year VIII 
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and estimates for this mansion of \^aui, which sstis 
to be built within four years, in a new and noble 
style It was to be adorned svith magnificent paint 
mgs, i\ith statues and tapestries , it was to command 
a view over gardens, grottoes and entranang orna- 
mental waters , to abound in gold plate and gems 
and valuables of every kind It was desuned to 
receive, with a luxury hitherto unknown, the most 
powerful and the roost beautiful, the Court and the 
K.ing Then when the last lights of a miraculous 
festival had been extinguished, it was to be the 
home, for ever, of solitude and desolation 
Nevertheless to Nicolas Foucquet remains the 
honour of having discerned and selected men of 
superior talent and of having been the first to 
employ those great masters of French Art whose 
works have shed never dying splendour over the 
reign of Louis XIV After he had disgraced his 
Minister, the King could not do better than take 
from him his architect Louis Le Vau, his painter 
Charles Le Brun and his gardener Andre Le Nostre, 
and remove to Pans the looms which Foucquet had 
set up at Maincy and which became the Manufac 
ture des Gobehns But there was something which 
the King could not appropnate the taste, the 
e g for art, the delicate yet profound mstmct 
for the beautiful which endeared the Comptroller 
to aU the artists who worked for him Notwith 
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funding all the benefits the King showered on him, 
Le Brun regretted lus generous host of Vans. 

There t$ a story that, when he was bang tried for 
his life, on leaving the court, in the custody of an 
armed escort, he passed the Arsenal where he saw 
some men at w ork and asked what they were mating. 
Hearing that they were at wort on a basin for a 
foumtun, he turned aside to examine and criticize 
it. Then, turning to Artagnan, the Mnsteteer, who 
was in charge of him, he said, smiling s “ You arc 
wondering why 1 meddle in such a business 1 It is 
because 1 used to be something of an expert in these 
matters.” And Foacquet spoke the truth. Surely 
that man was a sincere lover of the arts whom the 
fight of men at wort upon a fountain could sud- 
denly distract from the thought of dungeons and 
the imminence of the scaffold- 



PART I 

NICOLAS FOUCQUET 



[ HE Foacqnets were citizens of 
Nantes, and in the sixteenth centut}’ 
they traded with the West Indies. 
By these maritime expeditions they 
. -».i gamed great possessions and a pecu- 
liar quality of mind, a crafty and audacious spirit 
which may be discerned in their descendants. 
Nicolas Foucquet, tvith whom alone we are con- 
cerned here, was born in 1615 He was the third 
son of Francois Foucquet, a King’s Councillor, and 
of Mane Maupeou, who had twelre children, six 
sons and six daughters. This Franfols Foucquet, 
originaUy councillor in the Rennes Parhament, pur- 
aased^ a place in the Paris ParHament. became a 
CouncUior of State, and was for a whUe Ambassador 
m Swtzeiland. He svas a coUector : he formed a 
coUection of medals and bools which Peiresc, when 
^ e passed through Paris, visited with great interest, 
jotting dovm in his note-book* particulars of the 
more remarkable objects, 

• Cf Z/, amatnr, * Fr^nctt Lt 
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In the Councillor’$ artistic hobbies some have 
sought to discern the oripn of the taste displayed 
by his son Nicolas in the ancient sculpture and in 
the pictures which he spent great sums in collecting. 

As for Marie Maupeon, she came of an old and 
honourable legal family. Left a widow in 1640, she 
sought repose, after the discharge of her numerous 
maternal duties, in the practice of asceticism and 
in works of Christian charity. In her retreat she 
Hved a life wholly occupied in the giving of alms, 
the application of remedies and the recitation of 
prayers. She was one of those strong-minded 
women who, hke Madame Legras and Madame de 
Miramion, were moved at once to a courageous 
pity and angelic mclandioly by the spectacle of 
the miseries and crimes of war. The ordering 
of her life was in almost all respects like that 
of a Sister of Mercy. Far from rejoicing at 
the promotion of her sons, it was with deep 
anxiety that ehe behdd them yielding to the 
seductions of a world which she knew to be evil. 
Nicolas especially and his brother, the Abbe Basile, 
alarmed her by the extent of their ambition. The 

Feufjuet, bj Edfflond BonsaSc Ltitdmc PArt, i88z, p. 12, 
The book coatuos pirucolan drifm from Peimc’i nnpubliihed 
namuenpt. Dorisg the coone of this vrorl we shall have frequent 
occauoa to quote from thu accompliahed connoit'eur’t ezeelleat 
study. 
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Compt roller’s fall, wHch discoocerted all France 
left her unperturbed. On hearing that her son had, 
been cast do^vn from the heights of pomp and 
power, she is said to have thrown herself upon her 
knees, exclaiming ** I thank Thee, O my God ! 
I have always prayed to TTiee for his salvation : noiv 
the way is open*** This samtiy idea implies a 
perfection, alarmmg because utterly inhuman ; it 
is difficult to recognize maternal affection thus 
transfigured and freed from the weakness of the 
flesh which naturally accompanies it. Yet even 
this mother, for twenty years dead to the world, 
was alarmed when she knew that her son's 
life ivas threatened Every day throughout the 
Comptroller’s long trial she was to be seen at the 
door of the Arsenal, where the Court was sitting, 
and she petitioned the judges t 


• lUmnm it Chary, Ed et Moiun«rqiiS, p *6i 

t Joanal ^Ohmtr i'OnuutH, Vol II, p 6o He unknown 
»atk>r ol the dialogues attnboied to Mohixe by M Louis Auguste 
Mfnaid bring* Mme Poocquet on to the »uge lad make* her 
ntter word* ta keeping with those pioui jenumenu which were 
wenkaosTutohefcoateniporanw The fieuuoui scene vdoch con- 
froais her with Anne of Austna u a pazaphzate of the word* I hare 
quoted m ay teit from the H/Amw it Chary 


Que moa 


MnrovcQuzr 
fil* ejt heuienx, que pain 
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The young Queen was ill at die time Foucquet’s 
mother sent her one o£ the plasters she was in the 
habit of making for the poor, and she was so fortu- 
nate as to save the wife of him who was seeking to 
rum her son At least, the Queen’s recovery is 
generally attributed to Madame Foucquet’s remedy 
\Fe shall see later that the cure did not change the 
King’s heart 

F»r mdhean loa ame i present 
Volt conime dani U Coor «Ue ctut Agaric 
Plut a Dicu qne la grace oovre n b e& ks yeux 
Qa d ne lei toecoe plea qae do cote in Cieux 

La RttHt Miat 

n pear quoi<ia« Colbm lai declare h gnerre 
Outrur eficor 1 « yeox du c6te de U terre 

Muc Fovcqvct 

Silatene Madame a da pinl poor loi 
J aime miesx i saes yevx le votr oort anjourdlitu 

Le liTre abommable de 1665 qai courait ea zaasuacrtt parmi ]e 
mosde aoca Je aom de AIoli2re (coinSdie en ven xnr le procii de 
Foucqaet) dfcoavert et pnbbi aar one copte da temp* par Loaia 
Aaguste Menard, Pam, Firmin Didot et iSSj a xola 
\oL II p it6 

Ibe book IS Deitber abomisable nor a comedy of any kind It 
eonasti of fire Janseniit dialognea in the most insipid ityle 
M I/ooia-Augnste M 4 natd wbo actnbntn this rhymed play to 
Moliirc, cannot expect many to ihare hit extraordinary opinion. 
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This inadent, ho^Tcver, refers to the downfall of 
a fortone of which we must first explain the begin- 
nings, and then the progressive stages Tins I shall 
do without entering into details of administration 
or busmess I am not writing an essay on the 
pohtics or finance of the days of Mazann My 
sole endeavour will be to depict the tastes, the 
manners and the mind of the creator and the host 
of Vanx Vaux is the centre of my theme 

In 163S1 Nicolas Foucquct, at the age of tiventy, 
entered the magistracy as Master of Requests The 
Masters of Requests were regarded as members of 
the Parliament, m which they sat abose the Coun 
ciUors From among these officers the Kings had 
long been accustomed to choose the commissaries 
whom they despatched into the provinces, to super 
intend the administration of justice and finance, or 
to the armies, where they were charged with all that 
concerned the policing and the maintenance of the 
troops 

Their journeys were knoivn as the circuits of the 
Masters of Requests They gave nse, at a date uu 
tuoivn, to a new office, that of “ Intendant.” which 
grew in importance with the increase of the royal 
power The young Fonequet. m 1636, was sent as 
taendant of jnsuce to the district of Grenoble 
The ddEcnlt.es attendmgauch a m„s.on were great , 
and Richehen could uot have been ignorant of them 
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He had, however, dimim^ed them somewhat by 
suspending the sittings of the provincial parliament 
which was the Intendant’s natural enemy But 
Foucquet found the people of Dauphme agitated 
by the memory of the religious wars and ardently 
engaging m new disputes m respect of certain taxes 
levied on the goods of the third estate from which 
the nobility and the clergy were exempt The 
decree of the Royal Council which abohshed the 
citizens’ grievances remained a dead letter • Feel 
ing ran high Foucqnct did not succeed m alle- 
viating It After a revolt, which he had been unable 
either to prevent or to repress, he was recalled to 
Pans From an inexperienced youth of twenty one 
Richelieu could not have expected services which 
could only have been rendered by an old hand, 
experienced m negotiation, such, for example, as 
the Intendant of Guyenne, the sblful and resolute 
Semen Few tcvday consider that the great 
Minister employed the system of Intendantst as a 
regular instrument of his pohey , this may explain 
his confiding to an apprentice a mission which he 
regarded as of secondary importance The office 
of Intendant was not a permanent one, so that 

• Huietre ia Dauphtni bj'M febiroade Qiapuys-MoatlaTiUe 
Pans, DnpOQt 1828 2 'vols Vd II pp 460 tt uq 

t C£ Les prmsfTi tnundanu Je jutt et by S Haaotani, la 
La Revue Jlistengue 1882 and i88j 
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Foucquet’s recall ^voold not be regarded aj an 
absolute disgrace. Nererthcless, during the five 
yean of life and power which yet remained to 
him, Richelieu, as far as we knmv, never again 
employed the young Master of Requests. 

But Mazarin, having become first Minister, sent 
him, in 1647, to the Army of the North, which was 
under the command of Gassion and Rantzau. The 
leaders’ disagreements were arresting the army’s 
progress. Rantzau was a drunlard whom Gassion 
could not tolerate. Gassion, sober, energetic and 
fearless, displayed a brutahty insufferable even in a 
soldier of fortune. He forgot himself so far as to 
strile in the face a captain of Condi’s regiment who 
had misunderstood his orders. The whole regiment 
determined to retreat and the officers struck their 
tents. Only with great difficulty were they per- 
suaded to remain, Touching this incident, Foucquet 
ivrote to hlazarin : “ All arc agreed that M. k 
Marechal de Gassion was seriously at fault in 
striking the captain of Hb Royal Highness’s regi- 
ment. Every one condemned such an action, con- 
sidering that M. Ic Marechal should have sent him 
to prison, or should even have struck him siith his 
sword, or fired hb pistol at him, if he thought it 
necessary ; bat that it would have been better not 
to have resorted to such an extreme measure.” 

We ought not, I thin^ to pass over a circumstance 
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which permitted Foucqoct to displaj', for the first 
time, as far as we are aware, that spirit of modera- 
tion which, until his reason became clouded, enabled 
him for a time to serve the State so well. 

hlazaiin was not slow to discern the Intendant’s 
merits. In 1648, at the time of the first disturb- 
ances,* thinUng to quit Pans and withdraw with 
the Court to Saint-Germain, he sent Foucquet to 
Brie “ tvith orders to collect there large stores of 
grain for the maintenance of the army.”t The 
Intendant established himself at Lagof and com- 
mandeered supplies from the peasants of Brie and 
Ile-de-France. He was then instructed to compile 
a list of those Parisians who possessed chateaux or 
country-houses in the suburbs of the city. Pro- 
mising to preserve these properties from fire and 
pillage during the war, Mazarin taxed the owners. 
In reality he mulcted the rich of the money whicli 
he needed. When the Fronde was a thing of the 
past, Foucquet, as procurator of Ile-de-France, 
accompanied the King into Normandy, Burgundy, 
Poitou and Guyenne. 

On his return from this royal progress, he bought, 
with the Cardinal’s approval, the post of Attorney- 
General in the Paris Parliament. From this office 
a certain Sieur Meliand retired in Foucquet’s 
• Of the Fronde — Traiu 
t Mizarin’i aote-booV, XI, fdl 8j, Biblioih Nil. 
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favour, “ receinng in return Foucqnct’l office of 
Master of Requests, estimated by the son of the 
said Sieur MfUand as being svorth more than fifty 
thousand ctou-ns, plus a sum of one hundred 
thousand cronns in money”* 

If Foncquet obtained preferment, It was not 
mthout the aid of a young eletl at the Wat Office, 
«ho at that time displayed considerable friendhnesi 
towards him, but seas destmcd, eleven years Uter, 
to bnng about his doivnfall, to assume his office and 
mdeaiour to compass hii death Colbert, who was 
then on terms of fnendship svith Fouequet, em 
ployed his interest with he Telher to recommend 
the ambitious Intondant In August, iSco, he 
wrote to the Secretary of State for Wat 

M Fouequet who has come here by order of 
His Eminence hat already on three several occasions 
assured me that he is possessed of an ardent desire 
to become one of your special servants and 
friend, because of .he peeuhar estimation in svhieh 
he hold, your attainments, and that he has no 
Mtimate connections sviUi any other person which 
would prevent his receiving ,hi, honour I 

“PtWe, one day, of 

holding high office. If ym. „ 

- or m 
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him some friendly advances, since it is not a question 
of entering into an engagement which might be 
burdensome to you, but merely of receiving him 
favourably and of maHng him some 8ho%v of friend- 
ship when you meet. If you are of my opinion in 
this matter, I beg yon to let me tnow as much in 
the first letter ivith which you honour me ; nor can 
I refrain from assuring you, tvith all the respect 
which is your due, that I do not think I could 
possibly repay you a part of all that I owe you in 
better coin than by acquiring for you a hundred 
such friends, were I only sufficiently worthy to 
do so.”* 

This is a warm recommendation. We have quoted 
it in order that the reader may see with what con- 
fidence Foucquet inspired his friends, even in those 
early days, and how highly they thought of him. 
Moreover, it is interesting to find Colbert praising 
Foucquet. The latter was installed in his new 
office on the loth of October, 1650. He was 
henceforth the first of the King’s servants, at 
the head of that bar which the two Advocates, 
General Omer Talon and Jerome Bignon, had caused 
to be renowned for its eloquence. As an instrument 
of that great body w’Wch dealt -with the administra- 
tion of justice, controlled political affairs, exercised 

• lIuteiTf CtlicTl ft it ja% timniitrauen, by Pitxic Qimeat. 
Paris, DiAer, 1^74, t'oL 1 , p. 15. 
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an influence orcr finance, whose junsdiction ex- 
tended over Ile-de-France, Picard/, Orleanais, 
Touraine, Anjou, Mame,Poitou,Angouinois, Cham- 
pagne, Bourbonnats, Berry, Ljonnais, Forez, Beau 
jolais and Auvergne, the Attorney General, Nicolas 
Foucquet, subjected the Kingdom of the LBies 
to the dictates of the Cardinal, Foucqnct’s geams 
was too lucid and his vicsvs too far-reaching to 
permit him to hesitate for a moment betsveen such 
a virtuous fool as the worthy Broussel, who, through 
▼cry honesty, would have surrendered his disarmed 


country to the foreigner, and the Minister who had 
humiliated the house of Austria, threatened the 
mperor even in Kis hereditary dominions, con 
quered RoussiUon, Artois, Abacc, and who now 
sought to secure for France her natural boundancs. 

Even when the Minister’s dosvnfall seemed irre- 
trievable he remained attached toMazarin’s fortunes 
in 1651, that inauspicious year, he never ceased his 
endeavours to win supporters in the Uwgeoisu and 
m the army, for the exUed Minister on whose head 
a pnee had been set And when the Prince dc 
^onde, in his manifesto of the izth of April, 1652. 
confe^d ,h« he had formed ,.ea, bo4 a™hm and 
wAom the hogdom, -md, ,he object of .« pteser- 

Fon ’ '* r“ *''' Gcnetal, Nicola! 

Foueqoet, „ho otteted a pto.ett which Compelled 
die Prince to attiie oot of lua manifeato die ahame- 
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ful avowal of hij aDiance with Spain, iLs ciKnj of 
France. He contnbnted not a Ettle to min tin 
cause of the Princes in Parii When Tntenne ini 
defeated theit army near Etampei (jth May, iSea), 
the Pathament wished to open negotiariont fcr 
peace. The Attorney-General repaired to Saint- 
Germain, baring to the King the compUinta of 
to good city of Path. The speech which he de- 
hteied on this occasion has been preserved. Its 
^eial tone w resotoe- i„ Unpage, sober and 

atffl be fonndin M. CMmd’. lUmrim • Ha, , 
a fw passages from it: Haeate 

»'ajotityofyontsnbieCTsha"'h''™ 

h no hit to the clT T 

the mthtary. MnXs r'““ V 

-aegesle 0^^ T’, 

actions; & from committing 

perpetrators boast of th,™ ‘ *= 
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such disorder that the> are b) no means ashamed 
to abandon their posts m order to despoil those of 
yoar subjects who hare no means of resistance In 
road daylight, in the sight of their officers, without 
fear of recognition or apprehension of punishment, 
soldiers break into the houses of ecclesiastics, noble- 
men and your highest officials 


“ I will not attempt. Sire, to represent to Your 
ajesty the greatness of the injury done to your 
cause by such public depredations, and the adran 
tagewhich your enemies w.U denre therefrom, when 
they sec the most sacred laivs publicly violated, 
e impunity of crime firrnl) established, the source 
of your revenues exhausted, the affections of the 
people alienated and your authority derided I shall 
only =ntrMt \on, 

^ Xoor to be moved .0 

pty by the me. of y„„t ptK,, pooplo. to pve ear 

ort,b»n/'°T of mdow. and 

™a m, whatever ha. craped the futy of those 

rtaS. ; b" ’ ' ““1 ‘k' 

ghter of the innocents 

omsc?of\r”’'“'’ ° nt the 

and may fb""^ '“•“'"1 londnes. of heart, 

nsany Lrt'r ” 
upon the first years of"" heaven 

years of your majority, which will 
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doubtless be followed by many and far happier 
years, if the desires and prayers of your Parliament 
and of all your good subjects be granted ” 

These words had little effect The war con 
tinued , the people’s suffenogs increased , in the 
city the disturbances became more violent , several 
councillors were Lilled, and the Au/r/ vtUe was 
invaded and pillaged by the populace and by the 
troops of the Princes In the face of such disorders, 
which the magistrates could neither tolerate nor 
repress, the Attorney General, accompanied by 
several notables, members of the Parliament, went 
to the King, who listened to his counsel To the 
Cardinal he demonstrated the necessity of holding 
the Parhament and the Court in the same place, on 
order to display to the bngdom the spectacle of the 
Kmg and his Senate on the one hand and the rebel 
Princes on the other , and it was by his advice that 
a decree was issued on the 3i8t of July which 
ordered the removal of the Parhament from Paris 
to Pontoise, where the Court then was Foucquet 
with the utmost energy devoted himself to the 
execution of this politic measure 

On the 7th of August, the first President, Mathieu 
Mole, presided at Pontoise over a solemn session in 
which the members present constituted themselves 
into the one and only Parhament of Pans This 
assembly requested the King to dismiss Mazarm, 
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and this he did in concert with Mazann himself, 
who rightly beheved his departure to be necessary 
But he counted on speedily resuming his place beside 
the King In the meanwhile he corresponded with 
Foucquet, in whom he placed the utmost confidence, 
without reservation of any hnd,” and whom he con 
suited on matters of State Nevertheless, there was 
one point on which they did not thini ahie Mazann 
eagerly desired to return to Pans with the Kmg, 
and, as it seemed, for the tune being, that this desire 
could not be gratified. His Eminence was not dis 
pleased that the state entry mto the capital should 
be delayed Foucquet, on the other hand, was in 
favour of an unmeiate return to the Louvre On 
this subject he wrote to the Cardinal 

There is not one of the King’s servants, in Pans 
or out of It, who 1$ not convinced that in order to 
maie himself master of the aty the King has only 
to desire as much, and that if the kmg sends to the 
inhabitants asking that two of the city gates shaU be 
held by a regiment of his guards, and then proceeds 
directly to the Louvre, all Paris will approve such a 
masterful action and the Princes will be compeUed 
to take flight There is no doubt that on the very 
first day the King’s orders will be obeyed by all 
The rightful officers wiU be restored to the exer- 
cise of their functions, the gates will be closed to 
enemies , such an amnesty as lour Eminence would 
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wish ivill be published, and our fnends will be re- 
united in the Louvre m the King’s presence So 
universal will be the rejoicing and so loud the pubhc 
acclamations that no one wiU be found so bold as to 
dissent ”* 

A few days later, on the 21st of October, amid 
popular acclamation, Louis XIV entered Pans The 
striphng monarch brought with him peace, that 
beneficent peace which had been prepared by the 
tactful firmness of the Attorney General 
Now Mazann's friends had only to hasten his 
recall This the Attorney General and his brother, 
the Abbe Basile, succeeded in obtaining, and the 
Cardinal entered Pans on the 3rd of February, 1652 
The office of Superintendent of the Finances had 
then been vacant for a month owing to the death, 
on the 2nd of January, of the holder, the Due de 
La VieuviUe Despite the kngdom’s deplorable 
finanaal condition, this office was most eagerly 
coveted And the very disorder and obscunty 
which enveloped all the Superintendent’s opera 
tions excited the hopes of those men whom the 
Marquis d’Effiat likened to “ the cuttle-fish which 
possesses the art of clouding the water to deceive 
the eyes of the fisher who espies it ”t At that time 
• BjbLcthique Natjonale^ BISS coBcctioa Gaigaiizei Tiui 
letter » quoted by Chiniel, I, p 183 

t Uirtatrt Jinanetht dt ta Franee, by A. BaiUy Parii 1830, 
VoLI.p 3S7 
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the Snpenntcndent had not the actual handltng of 
the public Tnonc)i Income and expenditure were 
in the hand} of the Treasurerj But he ordc’^d all 
State cipcnditurc, charging it without appeal to the 
larious rcjourcei of the Kingdom He was answer* 
able to the King alone If, apparently, all hii 
actions were subject to a ttrict control, in reality he 
svofked m abiolute aecrecy In tlic jear we hate 
nmv reached, 1653, the Treasar}’* poverty and the 
Cardinal’i laxity permitted ever) abuie Monev' 
mnst be found at any cost , all expedients VTcre 
good and all rules might be infringed 
Things had been going badl> for a long while 
Since the Regent, Mane dc Medicii, had madly 
dissipated the savings amassed by the prudent Sully, 
the State had subsisted upon detestable expedients, 
such as the creation of offices, the issue of Goyem- 
ment Stocks, the sale of chaners of pardon, the 
alienation of tights and domains The Treasury 
was m the hands of plunderers, no accounts were 
kept In 1626, Superintendent d’Effiat found it 
impossible to arnre at anj accurate k-nowledge of 
the resources at the State’s disposal or at the 
amount of expenditure incurred by the military 
an naral services Richehen, when he came into 
power, began by condemning to death a few of the 
tax armers-generaL Had it not been for “ those 
necessities which do not idmit of the dela;- imposed 
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by fonnalmes,” he might, perhaps, have restored 
the finances to order But “those necessities” 
overwhelmed him and compelled him to resort to 
fresh expedients He was dnvea to court the tax 
farmers, whom he would rather have hanged, and 
at a high rate of interest to borrow from them the 
Ling’s money which they uere detaining in their 
cofiers Exports, imposts and the salt tax were all 
controlled by the tax farmers An Itahan adven 
tnrer, Signor ParticeUi d’ Hemer>, whom Mazarin 
appointed Superintendent m 1646, created one 
hundred and sixty seven offices and alienated the 
revenue of 87,600,000 hvres of capital In 1648 the 
State suffered a shameful bankruptcy and the 
troubles of the Fronde supervened, aggravating yet 
farther a situation which would have been desperate 
in any country other than inventive and fertile 
France 

The office of Superintendent, which the worthy 
La \'leuville had held since 1649, was disputed after 
his death by the Marshals de IHopital and de 
Villeroy, bj the President de Maisons, who had held 
it already during checinl war, by Abel Servien, who 
dunng a life already long had proved himself a 
harsh and precise admuustrator, a sbiful man of 
hasiaess and a thoroughly honest man, and, finally, 
by Nicolas Foucquet, Nvho m public opinion was un- 
likel} to be appointed 
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he appointed three Directors o£ Finance, one 
Comptroller General and eight Intendants Such 
an arrangement served to please two people , but 
It had the disadvantage of costing the Treasury 
a million livres a year As a matter of fact, it was, 
as we shall see, to cost modi more Accordmg 
to the terms of his commission, Foucquet was 
in no way subordinate to his colleague, but age, 
cxpenence, vigilant industry and a tried and dis- 
tmguished probity gave Scrvien the chief authority 
Foucquet was young , he might wait He held the 
office which he had so greatly desired Alas, m 
desinng it, he had desired what was to be his ruiQ { 
Henceforth his pious mother might appl/ to him the 
words of Scripture Et tnbuu ets feuttoMm eorum 
If he speedily catered upon the path of mete 
cipediency, can we be surprised ? Both necessity and 
the Cardinal’s wishes drove him to it In 1654, he 
found money necessary to oppose an army led by 
the rebel Conde How i By creating new offices 
and selhng them to the highest bidder. A detest- 
able method , but it is questionable whether, con- 
Sidermg the state of the Treasury, it would have 
been possible to devise any better At all events, 
at this cost the Spamards were defeated Unhappily 
there is no doubt whatever that Foucquet had to 
provide not only for the expenses of the war, but 
for the exigencies of hlazarm, who, through the 
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medium of Colbert, obtained from the Treasury the 
milhons ivith which he ennchcd his family Mazann 
himself became a farmer of the rercnue and denred 
enormous profits from the bread of the wretched 
soldiers “ By appearing under the name of Albert, 
or another,” he concealed his part in these trans 
actions The letter is extant in which he himself 
suggests this brokcr^s trick He also made use of 
what were called ordonnances ie Comptant The 
term was applied to decrees authorizing the pay- 
ment of money, the employment of which was not 
specified To-day we should describe it as dipping 
into the secret funds , and the Cardinal did dip into 
them with both hands Sometimes Foucquet en 
deavoured to resist these criminal demands, but m 
the end he always gave way Marann must have 
knoivn that he was not intractable, since he always 
appealed to him rather tlian to Setvien, even m 
matters like orders for the payment of officials which 
were the special function of the senior Super- 
intendent Tonequet rccencd certam sums from 
the proceeds of tax farming from the fanners of 
the salt tax he received one hundred and twenty 
thousand livres a year , from the farmers of the 
Bordeaux convoy fifty thousand hvres , from the 
farmers of the customs one hundred and forty thon- 
fland hrres The clerks irho handled this last con- 
tnbution added a sum of twenty thousand hrres 
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for thcmscl\ es It is probable that the bargain was 
not concluded ■mthout the distribution of a few 
“ bonuses ” m the office And when we recollect 
that these customs were duties imposed on wme and 
on food and drmt m general, on the very life, there- 
fore, of the poor, one cannot refrain from cursing 
Mazann’s murderous and impious cupidity, for it 
was for the Cardinal that Foucquet deducted these 
sums He remitted them without receiving any 
formal receipt, and there is reason to believe that 
he himself Itept some part of them 
Following Mazana’s example, Foucquet himself 
became a tax-farmer under a false name , moreover, 
he lent the State’s money to the State itself, and 
was repaid with heavy interest Again, following 
Mazann’s example, he made the pubhc Treasury 
pay the cost of the promotion and the alliances of 
his family On the izth of February, 1657, his only 
daughter by his mainage with Mane Fourche, lady 
of the manor of QuehiUac, married the eldest son 
of the Comte de Charost, Governor of Calais and 
Captain of the King’s Guard She brought her 
husband five hundred thousand hvres When this 
allunce was contracted, the first Madame Foucquet 
was dead and the Sapenntendent had married as 
his second infe Mane-Madeleine de Castille- 
VlUemareuil, the only daughter of Francois de 
Castille, President of one of the Chambers of the 
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Pans Parliament.* The CastiUes were merchants, 
reputed to be very wealthy, who had certainly made 
rich marriages. Mane-Madcleine attracted no 
tion as long as her family was happy. She doubtless 
played but an insignificant part in entertainments 
that offended her modesty and the bnlhance of 
which was intended rather to please her rivals than 
herself. At all events, it would seem that her 
husband always esteemed her as she deserved and, 
where she was concerned, never wholly relinquished 
the urbanity that was natural to him He was 
one of those men who understand how to please 
a woman while they are deceiving her. In the 
Superintendent’s house a work of art or a statue 
celebrated the apparent union of husband and wife. 
In France it was then becoming the fashion to 
represent as allegorical figures the great men whom 
earlier painters would have portrayed in the costume 
and with the attributes of their patron saints. 
Conforming to the new custom, the Superintendent 
ordered from his favourite sculptor, the clever 
Michel Anguier, a group of Madame Foucquet and 
her four children. She appeared as Charity. The 

• la 1651, Foucquet leoiwl wit Mant-Mideleine de 
CisttUc, the daughter of Fraa^rde Ctftdle, hit wife, oae hundred 
thousiad Imes, the houie m the Rae dn Temple, the abode of 
the Castille famil/, at well as the builduigs adjquimg, whidi were 
let at 2200 hrres (Cf Jal, Dtett$»naire, article on Foucquet ) 
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group was said to be one of the master’s finest worl 
GuiUet de Saint Georges, m his Fte de Mtcl 
Anguter, eipressly sajs that Foucquet ordered fro 
this artist “ a Chanty, bearing in her arms a sleepi 
child, with another at her feet and two close at hac 
to represent Madame Foucquet and her children a 
to testify the affection and unity which reigned 
this family ”* 

It was an act of homage at once commoapla 
and ostentatious, yet josc and prophetic, render 
to a wife whose fine nobihty of heart or 
misfortune was to rereaj Somewhat retiring 
seasons of prosperity, it was onlj when those whe 
she loTed were unhappy that Madame Foncqi 
showed her true character Dunng the lengthy i 
vcstigations of the accusers, Madame Foucquet s 
that her husband’s furmture, which had been plac 
under a seal was carefully guarded , and this vij 
ance was inspired by the noblest of motives "A 
loss or injury,” she said, “ would tend to involve t 
creditors in absolute rain and among them are 
incredible number of the poor families of all so 
of artisans ”t 

She Was seen, dunng her husband’s trial, with 1 
mother in law at the Arsenal gates, presenti 
petitions to the judges When he was condemni 

• Cf Eog Gcttf ChaUatt ie Va<ix-U-V\ttmU Melea i8 

4 Arch m de li BxstiOe VW II p i^trcrr; 
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she asked permission to rejom m pmon the husband 
■who had betrayed and forsahen her in his hours of 
happiness No sooner was diis sad favour granted 
than she hastened to avail herself of it Ha-nng 
consoled him in captivity, she closed his eyes in 
death Left a widow, she followed the example set 
by many lonely ladies of rank m those days she 
withdrew to a convent For her retreat she chose 
the royal Abbey of Val de-Grace of Notre-Dame de 
la Creche, which was on the left bank of the Seme, 
in the Rue Saint Jacques This Benedictine con 
vent, as we know, owed its origin to a vow of Queen 
Anne,* who built it when she at length bore a King f 
Thus the walls within which this lady retired to 
shelter her rndowhood were a hymn of thanksgiving 
m stone, a monument of gratitude to God for Hi* 
gift to France of the persecutor of Nicolas Foucquet 
Did she not realize this f Or did her piety forbid 
her to nourish any bitterness toward the enemies of 
her house ? There were, no doubt, old ties between 
her andlthe nuns of Val de-Grace We must not 
imagine her, in her cell living the life of a recluse 
That would be to shoiv but httle knowledge of 
convents as they were m those days t The nuns 
were the innkeepers of the period Sumptuously 

• Anne of Austria (traas) 

t Her SOD, Louis XIV (trass} 

t And are sow la Austria Genaanr and elseis'here —Editor 
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lodged la bnildmgs dependent on the community, 
the ladies lived a quiet but still worldly life, keeping 
their oivn serrants, paying and receiving visits. 
Such was Madame Foucqnet’s position at Vahde- 
Grace She devoted henelf, it ii true, to the 
practices of religion , and vre knixw, for csample, 
that, having obtained the bodj of St Libcratus, 
a tnartiT of the African Church, she had it 
borne in a procession, on the ayih of August, 
1690, to the pansh chutch of Saint-Jacqucs du 
Haut Pas • 

She occupied a pavilion in the convent garden, 
Tfht'e, in heu of gold and iilver plate, she kept 
a few pieces of furniture worthy of her rank In 
the month of March, 1700, a royal edict ordered 
private persons to declare and to take to the Mint 
all furniture in which there was anj gold or silver , 
and Madame Foucqutt, swdow, declared to the 
commiijioner of her district that she posscsied “a 
camp bed adorned wnlb cloth of gold and idvet, 
wnih chairs to match, hangings of gold damask, 
single width, t senty cluin ard a bedstead of svood 
inlaid with gold, a sofa of the same with six placci, 
a lapettrj bed aod chairs tnmmed with gold fringe 
six small cociolcs, twelve little gilt stands, two mall 
round tables, two other tables and a bureau partly 

* ^ it r/fMfe><p/ it f 1 ri Jffftu, cetf ty 

M (yu"fry, Jtlr tS-^j- jS 



NICOLAS FOUCQUET 149 

gilt, and a small bed npholstered with gold and silver 
lace ” 

Madame Foucquet survived her husband thirty- 
six years She died in Pans m 1716 “ m great piety,” 
says Saint Simon, “ having withdrawn from the 
world, and having, during the whole of her hfe, 
constantly engaged in good works ”* 

Foucquet had an audaaous soul He was born to 
tempt fortune and to take Fate by storm As early 
as 1655 he Mas cherishing the boldest designs 
Realizing that in proportion as he obliged the 
Cardinal the Utter grew suspicious of him, since 
each service that he rendered vns a secret of which 
he became the inconvenient guardian, the Superin- 
tendent resolved to place himself m such a position 
35 would ensure him against the chance of disgrace 
With this object he began to think of convert- 
ing the port of Concarneau and the fortress of 
Ham, which belonged to his brother, into strong 

* Saint Simon adds * ShewasthewidowofN^colasFoucquet, 
famous for hu mijfonunea wtw after being Supenntendent of 
Finance for eigbt T’ears paid for tbe miUioni which Cardmal 
Mazartnhad taken, for the )eaIoiujraf MM Le Telher and Colbert, 
and for a slightly excetsiTC galbnuy and love of iplendour, by 
thirty four year>’ impiuonment at Pignerol, because that wm the 
almost that could be indicted cm him despite all the inHuence of 
Ministeri and the authority of the King^—M^moires iu due 
Samt Simon, ed Chemcl, VoL XIV, p Itt 
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ioUi,^ where hii adherents might assemble in 
arms m case the Cardinal were to attempt to lar 
hands on him. He therefore dreiv np a detailed 
programme of the project, recommending his sup- 
porters to go for orders to the house of Madame 
de PWBellidre. She Inows my true friends,” 
e sai , and there may be among them those who 
wo e ashamed not to tale part in anything pro- 
posed by her on my behalf.” 

who was so much in Foucquet’s con- 
.1 * widow of a lieutenant-general in 

the King s army. She had never refused Foucquet 
8 • but gallantry was by no means her first 
concern. It was even said that she saved herself the 
trouble of contributing in person to the Superin- 
^ndent s pleasures and that she preferred gratifying 
em vlca^lo^8ly to satisfying them herself. She %vas 
a stron^mmded woman, a great politician, even 

I h t “'T'’ “““Sir 

f “ wc d,sll sec User, bv her 

ispla/ of lopsi,;. and devotion. Her part in 

LreLn of Ham and Con- 

nnet’s s™ • ^ ’'■“r^ms de Charost, Fon,> 

of wv , »“ defend himself in Calais 

>>£ ALtenrH'*'™’^'®”'''"’"- 

“d Arras were to assume tm’ 
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equally threatening attitude. As allies at Court the 
rebel Minister counted on M. de la Rochefoucauld, 
Marsillac, his son, and Boumonville ; in Parliament 
on MM. de Harlay, Maupcou, Miron and Chenut ; 
at sea, on Admiral de Neuchese et Guinan. We 
may note, in passing, that he was mistalrcn in 
fully half of his supposed friends. He gave it 
to be understood that Spam might be appealed 
to. If his arrest were persisted in and his 
trial instituted, there would be civil war. A mon- 
strous project, a chimerical conception which it 
was childish to svrite down, and which served 
only to male the ruin of its mad inventor 
doubly sure. 

It was during this period of folly and splendour 
that Foacqaec, with a magnificence hitherto un- 
equalled, created the estate and chateau of Vaux- 
le-Vicomte, near Melun. 

Of them and of all that concerns them we shall 
treat separately in a special chapter. 

At the same time he contmued to provide for his 
safety. In order to increase his security he bought, 
on the 5th September, 1658, the island and fortress 
of Belle-Isle for 3 sum of 1,300,000 livrcs, of which 
400,000 were paid in cash. 

Once the possessor of this fortress, Foucquet 
applied Hraself to placing it in a state of defence. 
Thither he despatched engineers to fortify the 



*52 chateau DE VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 
citadel ; from Holland he bought ships and cannon. 
Modifying his plan of defence, he substituted Bdlc- 
Isle for Ham and Concarneau, 

Belle-Isle was to him what her mUk-paU was to 
Perrette. He dreamed of dcrirmg more wealth 
from it than the whole of Holland from her ports. 
Madame de Motteville got mnd of these chimerical 
opes. The friends of Foucquet,” wrote this 
ady, have said — and apparently they have told 
t e truth that the Superintendent, who was indeed 
capable, by virtue of his courage and his genius, of 
many great projects, had conceived that of building 
a toiTO, the exceUeut harbour of which was to attract 
a e trade of the North, thereby depriving 
Amsterdam of these advantages, and rendering a 
great service to the King and the State.’’" Fonequet 
tvas at this time at the height of his power. In spite 
of his motto, he will not rise any higher, nnlest his 
constancy in misfortune may be taken to have raised 
hmi above hmiselt, in which case he may be said to 
have grown greater m prison by the knowledge of 
the vanity of ail that had previously attrLed 

trim] “ >■“ prosperous days, the 

(nmd of ait and of hteratnre, Fonequet the mag- 
mSceut, and Fonequet riie voluptuous, whom we 
are pomaymg here No better descriptiou can be 
■ Conection Pewot, Vol LX, p. 14* 
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given of iiiin than to reproduce the portrait which 
Nanteuil executed from life.* 

• It » the portrait uhich i* reproduced at the beginning of the 
French edirion, becaore it teem* to ns at once both the truest and 
the happiest picture of the cxtraordinarf man who, both m letters 
and rn art, mangurated the ecntnty of Lonu XIV The head, 
three-qnarter profile is turned to the left It is a medalLon m- 
scixbed with the words Messire Nicolas Foucquet, chevalier, 
ncomte de Melon et de Vats*, Consciller du R07, Mimitre d’Ftat, 
Suimtendant des Finances et Procoreur gdniral de Sa \lajeste ” 
Signed “R. Nanteuil ad vtrom ping «t sculpebat, t 66 t ” The 
st^Ie IS at once toft and firm the workmanship pure and finished, 
the readenag of the coloars eaceUent T2ui engrawag was 
executed after a drawing or a pastel which Nanteuil had dose 
from life, and which it lost Hus work, and the engraving which 
perpetuates K, teem to me to be the origin of a whole family 
of portraits, of which 1 wtU mention tever^ 

(t) A shaded bust on a piedouche. bearing Foncquet'i arms 
The arrangement is bad, the inscription 
Ne faut il que Ton avoue 
Qo’ob troure en luy tout ce tpi’en esperoit 
CTest un turintendant tel que 1 on deairoit 
Fersosne ne s’en plaint, tout le monde s’en louS 

Signed “ Van Schupper faaebat F delaSerre” 

(2) The head m an oral border Raised hangings whidi reveal 
a country scene, with dogs coursing The inscription 

“ Messire Nicolas Foucqart, eberaher, vicomtc de Melnn et de 
Vaux, Ministre d’Ftat, Sunntendant des finances de Sa Majesti et 
son procuienr gfneral an Parlemeot de Pans ” 

(3) A much damaged copy Hie face » pale and elongated, 
the expression melancholy and sanctimonious It is an oval medal* 
hon, 1654, vnthout signature, ^ns, chet Daret 

(4) T^ same, chez Louis Botssevm, m the Rue Sunt Jacques 
The same, with this quatrain 
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at once of shrewdness and of pleasure. A 'long, 
straight nose, rather thick, a full-lipped mouth 
beneath a fine moustadie; finally, that smiling 
expression which he retained even during his trial. 
The face is pleasing, but there is sometiung dis- 
quieting about it. The costume is rich ; not that 
of a gallant knight, or of a great noble, but of a 
magistrate. A httle cap, a broad collar, a dark robe ; 
the dress of a lawyer, but of a magnificent lawyer ; 
for over the robe is thrown a sort of dalmatic of 
Genoa velvet, with a large flowered pattern. What 
this portrait does not reproduce is the charm of the 
original. Foucquet possessed a sovereign grace } he 
knew how to please, to inspire affection. It is true 

Migiu vid«t, majora btent , ecce aspiui artis 
Clafom opuj, «t vinoa clanor ane latet, 

Umtira ett cc falget, aol«m lurani m umbra 
Qurd aol jpae nucat, cdjo* tt umbra aucar 
Signature: “CEgid Rwwselet, sculpt , 1659." 

(4) An imitation Signature* “ Larmessin, 1661.” 

Fmallr, 1 must mention a full leagtb portrait, wbidi seems 
inspired by tlie foregoing. The Superintendent la standing, t/ear- 
mg a long robe ; he holds in his nght hand a small bag, in lus left 
a paper. A raised curtain displays, on the right, a country scene, 
with a torrent, a rock and a forufied chlteau In the sky, Renovm 
puts a trumpet to her mouth. In hec kft hand she holds another 
trumpet with a bannerette on which is wntten : “ Quo non 
ascendet f ” Inscription • 

A quel degti d’honsenr ae peut-Q pas monter 
S'll s’tiire tonjours par aon propre courage ? 

Son nom et sa Tertn lui doiment I’advantage 
De pouvoir tout pretendre et de tout menter. 
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that he possessed a \ey to all hearts — access to aa 
mezhaustible treasury He gave much, but it is 
true abo that he gave wisely, and he was naturally 
the most generous of men 
Poets he succoured with a noble dehcacy Since 
It IS true that he usurped the rights svhich were then 
attributed to the Sovereign, his master, by disposing 
of the pubhc revenue as though it were his own, at 
least he made a royal use of the King’s treasure by 
bestowing some of it on Corneille, on La Fontaine 
and on Mohere The rest was spent on buildings, 
furniture, tapestries and so fonh , and this, again, 
when all is said, was a ro)al habit, if regarded, as it 
should be, in the light of ancient mstuutions If 
Foucquet cannot be justified — and how can he be, 
since there were poor in France m those da)"* l-~at 
least his conduct is explained, in some degree ex 
cused, by the institutions, and, abo\e all, by the 
public morality of his period 

While his Chateau deVaux was budding, Foucquet 
lived at Saint Mande, sn a honse sumptuously sur 
rounded by bcantiful gardens These gardens 
adjoined the park where Maxarm used to spend the 
summer The financier had onlj to pass thtongh a 
door when he vndied to visit the Minister The 
estate of Saint Mande consisted of two estates 
bought from Mmc dc Beauvais, Anne of Austna’s 
first lady in-waiting Gradnallv, Foucquet acquired 
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more land and added wings to the mam bnildmg, 
so that the whole constraction cost at least 1,100,000 
liTxes , and yet the finest part of it remained un- 
executed • 

We may form some idea of the beautiful things 
svhich Foucquet had collected in this house by con 
sultmg the imcntory preserved m the Archives, and 
published by M Bonnaffe,t “ of the statues, busts, 
scabella, columns, tables and other worts m marble 
and stone at Saint Mande ” 

They include many antiques Most of the 
modern pieces of «culpture arc by Michel An 
guier, who spent three years, 1655-5S, at Samt 
Mande There he executed the group of La 
Chants which has already been mentioned, and 
a ffertules six feet m height as well as thirteen 
statues, hfe-sizc, copied from the most beautiful 
antiques of Rome, notably the Laocoon, Herevles, 
Flora, and Juno and Jupiter ” This we are told by 
Germam Bncc t He had seen them in a garden m 
the Rue Culture Sainte Catherine, where they 
were in the beginning of the eighteenth century 
Germain Brice also tells us that in those days eight 

* A inmiaaty of the loventory at Saint Mande MS of the 
B bl othigue hat Minnsc SapiJ ft 10958, ated by M 
Bormaffi Lts Jmatfurs de VarttiMu Frenee — Le Sunatendani 
Foneguet hbraiJie de 1 Art i88z 
+ Loc cit pp 61 «t seq 
J Dejcr ptioa of the city of Fan^ 171 j p 5 o 
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other statues, by the same sculptor, and also from 
Samt Mande, adorned the house of the Marquise 
de Lourois at Choisy Wc Icam further, from 
other sources, that one of the ceihngs of Saint 
Mande was painted by Le Bran * 

Finally, the Abbe de MaroUes spcalcs of the 
beautiful things which Foucquet had painted at 
Saint Mande, and the Latin inscriptions u hich « ere 
entrusted to Nicolas Gervaise, his physician We 
may remark m this connection that Louis XIV, who 
in art did little more than continue Foucquet’s 
undertakings, derived from the functions which the 
Superintendent demanded from this Nicolas Get 
vaise the idea of that little Academy, the Academy 
of Inscriptions and Medals, which he founded fire 
or iix years later 

But the most famous room in the house of which 
we are now speaking was the library, because the 
noblest room in any house is that m which books 
are lodged, and because La Fontaine and Corneille 
used to linger in the hbiaiy of Saint-Mande It 
ivas there that the poets used to wait for the 
Supermtendent “Eveiy one knoivs,” said Cor- 
neille, “ that this great Minister was no less the 
Superintendent of belUs-ktttes than of finance , 
that his house was as to men of intdlect as 

* Mlnurts Jft Acadivtietfus Vol I p *t Botiniflf, loc ot^ 
P *S 
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to men of affairs, and that, -whether m Pans or m 
the country, it is always m his library that one 
awaits those precious moments which he steals from 
his overwhelming occupations, in order to gratify 
those who possess some degree of talent for successful 
wnting ”* 

It was in this gallery that La Fontame, as well as 
Corneille, used to sit waiting until the master of the 
house had leisure to receive the poet and his verses 
One day he waited a whole hour Monsieur le 
Snrintendant was busy , whether with finance or 
with lore posterity cannot hope to know Never 
theless, the good man found the tune short he 
passed it in his own company Unfortunately, the 
lUMse nnceremomously dismissed “ the lover of the 
Muses ” who, having retnrned home, ivrote an 
epistle to assure his being received the neat time 
" I VPiU not be importunate,” he said 

Je preadrai toUc h«ur« et U misnnc 
Si je TO s qa oa tods eotreticnae, 

J attendni fott pustblemeat 
£a ce fupeibe sppsnemeat 
Oi) 1 on a fait d etnjsge terre 
Bepois pen veair i grand-eiTet 
(Non unt trarsil et quelqnet frait) 

Des tms Cephr m et Kiopis 
Le cercueil, U tombe oa la biite 
Poor let rois tont en ponsi ^e 


• Preface to CcU/ei Jfj^jodt/mvaiiu Vol VI p loj 

t Wth great pomp 
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it is believed, fay a collector of that town, M. Chcm- 
blon.* 

At Rome at that time was a German Jesuit, by 
name Athanasius Kucher, a man of vivid imagina- 
tion, very learned, who, having dabbled in physics, 
chemistrj*, natural history, theology, antiquities, 
music, ancient and modem languages, invented the 
magic lantern This reverend Father really knew 
Coptic, and thought he knew something of the 
language of the ancient Egyptians. To prove this 
he wrote a large quarto volume entitled Ltnpia 
JEgypUaea resiituta, which proves quite the con- 
trary. But it IS vetj easy to deceive oneself, 
especially when one is a scholar A brother of his 
in Jesus, Father Brusset, told him of the amval of 
the two ancient coffins, and Father Kucher went 
to Marseilles to sec them Later he treated of them 
in his CEdipus ^gypUaeus, a pleasant day-dream m 


• At lent, thw M the bTpothetii yroponnded hj M Bomuff^. 
It IS foanded on the fset that an snon^ous document of idfS, 
published in L/r CelUettvnnmn it teytntnut Trante (Aubr^, ed 
1873), mentions Ic sienr OiembloD, of Marseilles, as a professot 
“ of Fgjptian idols to endoie mumtBiei ” But it seems as if the 
anonymous doenmeat referred not to sarcophagi of marble or 
basalt, but rather to those bo^es of painted and gilt pasteboard, 
snii human faces, Khich aboond in the neaopohsei of anaeat 
Egypt The port of Mirseiltet must at that time hare receired a 
fairly large number of roch. We must remember that the mummy 
ins in those days considered as a remedy, and was widely sold by 
druggists 
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four folio •volumes, La Fontaine’s, m the Samt- 
Mande library, was at least shorter 
About the year 1659, the sarcophagi were boaghr 
for Foucquet, and tabcn to the Saperintendcnt’s 
house When La Fontaine saw them they no longer 
contained the bodies which Egyptian piety had 
destined them to presetTC The two mummies had 
been unceremoniously rdegated to an outhouse 
As for the sarcophagi themselves, Foucquet had 
intended to send them to his house at Vaux He 
had conceived the charming idea of restoring them 
from the land of exile to the pj'ramid from which 
thty^ had been taken * But his days of prosperity 
were numbered This project was to be swept away 
hie a drop of water in the great shipw/eci ITic 
two sarcophagi, seiied at Samt Mandd, where they 
had remained, were valued on the z6th of Februarj, 
1656, at 800 livrcs, and w ere classified as “ two ancient 
mausoleums, representing a king and queen **t 
A sculptor, whose name remains unknown, 
bought them at the public sale which followed 
Fonequet’s condemnation He then gave them to 
Le Notre Le Nfitre, having passed from the 
service of Foucquet into that of the King, was then 

• Cf Mile de ‘Vodery, Ctr// “Mfltoidie (I/tbnin) hid 
oiawd to he ballt « a laidJ foaeirhat naeTta ol jtou-J, 
twahtdc prrir&idi in {-aiunoa of thoK which <re ceir Meaphii." 

t See Bote, p 1C 
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living m a little pavilion at the Tuilenes, into which 
the tivo mausoleums, as the inventory calls them, 
could not enter They were therefore highly in 
convenient guests Thty were placed “ in a little 
garden of the Tudenes, where these rare curiosities 
remained for a long time expo>ed to the in 3 unou 8 
effect of the atmosphere and greatly neglected ”* 
Finding that he had no use for them, Le Notre 
presented them to a neighbour and friend, M 
d’Ussc, Comptroller of the King’s Household, 
whose garden adjoined that of the Tuilenes 
M d’Uise had them placed “ at the end of a 
pleached alley ” According to the virtuoso, Ger 
mam Brice, the Comptroller, did not reaUze their 
value and their ranty A Flora or a Pomona, 
smilmg on her marble pedestal, would have been 
more to his liking Nevertheless he had them taken 
to his estate of Usse, irrTouraine uhich shorn that 
he did not disdam them Thus the repose which 
Fontaine desired for these worshippers of 
Messire Orus was denied them Even yet they had 
not made their last journey RI d’Usse had 
mzrntd s child of twelve, ivho iras the daughter 
of a great man Her name was Jeanne-Franfoise de 
Vauban Her father, dien Commissary General of 
Fortifications, paid a visit of some length to his 

• Dua ptioiv &{ tl« oqr of Fnu by Germiw Bnce ed. of 
1698 Vol I p 124/1//; 
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Bon m law He could not resist the temptation 
£0 dig, and so he made a terrace , at the foot 
of this terrace he constructed a niche for the two 
“ mausoleums ” Now, half a centoij later, there 
lived at a distance of five miles from Usse an anti 
quanan called La Sauvagere who went up and down 
the country examining ancient stones, for stones 
had voices before our day He did not fad to go to 
Usse He saw the sarcophagi, and marvelled at 
them He wrote about them to Court de G^blm, 
who rephcd to his letter Court de Gebhn was 
investigating the origin of the world This time he 
thought he had found it 

La Sauvagere published plates of the sarcophagi 
and of the hieroglyphics which covered them * 
Here was a fine snbject for conjecture After thirty 
years, La Sauvagere’s enthusiasm had not cooled 
To the Prmce de Montbazon, who had just bought 
the chateau, and the Egyptians with it, he exclaimed 
fervently “Prince, there you have something 
which IS in Itself worth the whole of your estate ” 

In 1807, the Egyptuns were still m the niche 
where Vauban had installed them The Marquis 
de Chalabre then sold the estate of Uss4, which he 
had inherited from his father, but he kept the sarco- 
phagi and put them m his rooms at Pans 

* Jteetuil iis Us Gstdes bj La Saaragire Faru 

1770 P 3*9 
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Then they disappeared, and, m 1843, no one 
knew what had become of them That year M 
Bonardot, the archaeologist, who took such pam« 
to preserve old engravings, -visited the cemetery 
of the old Abbey of Longchamps By the edge 
of a path he discovered two stones sticking out 
of the ground Havmg poled about with his stick, 
he saw that these stones were in the form of heads, 
and by the dressing of the hair he recognized two 
Egyptians He made inquines, and learned that 
they were the two sarcophagi, sent there by M de 
Chalabre’s son, and forgotten M de Chalabre was 
then dying , his heirs had the Egyptians disinterred 
and gave them to the Louvre Museum, and there 
they are to-day • Their names have been de- 
ciphered They are not royal names One is called 
Hor-Kheb, the othec Ank Mer t 
They wear their beards m beard cases, accordmg 
to the custom of their time and country, and it was 
these beard cases that La Fontaine took for bibs 
The gallery of Saint Maude, whidi contained 
these two moQuments that we have followed so far 
afield, was magnificently decorated with thirteen 
ancient gods m marble, life-size, and thirty-three 
busts m bronze or marble, placed on pedestals 
Among these busts were those of Socrates and 
• D5T) 7» 

+ lo tlus jtoiy I hire Itfllowed M Bonnaffi Loc. at , p 57 
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Seneca Imagine these faces, brown or Inminons, 
ranged about the chamber, where the books 
gloucd sombrely in the splendour of brown and 
gilt Imagine the pictores, the cabinets of medals, 
the tables of porphyry, the mosaics , imagine 
a thousand precious curiosities, and you will have 
some idea of this gallery, the rich treasures of 
which were to be dispersed almost as soon as they 
had been collected 

The Superintendent had httle lime for reading, 
but he loved to turn over the pages of his books, for 
he was a well read man He promised himself the 
pleasures of learned, leisurely study in his old age, 
when he would no longer read a welcome in ladies* 
eyes Meanwhile, he had had twenty seven thou- 
sand volumes arranged on the shelves of his gallery, 
around those two sarcophagi the story of which 
has carried us so far from Samt Mande and the 
last days of Mazann These twenty seven thousand 
volumes compnsed seven thousand m foho, twelve 
thousand in quarto and eight thousand in octavo 
The) were not all in the gallery There was, m 
particular, a room for the “ Alcorans, the Talmuds 
and some old Bible commentaries ”* 

The rich collection of printed books which he had 

• Inveatorr and Taluition of the boot* found at Saint hfandi 
on the 30th July, 1665 Bihlm 1 »« MSS , p 9438 Ihe wheJe 
valued at 38 $44 1 itt« 
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gathered together embraced universal histoiy, medi- 
cine, law, natural histoiy, mathematics, orator), 
theology and philosophy, as well as the fine arts, 
represented by illustrated volnmcs 
These boob, of which it would not be possible 
to compdc a catalogue to-day, were not, it would 
seem, contained in beautiful morocco bindings, 
finely gilt and richly adorned -mth coats of arms, 
like those which honoured Mazann's library The 
financier had bought hastily, w a ubolesalc fashion, 
boob already bound, so that w e cannot rank, him 
among the great bibliophiles, although he may be 
numbered among the lovers of boob 
That Foucquet loved boob, as he loved gardens, 
as he loved everything fiattenng to the taste of a 
gentleman, that he even preferred boob to atij- 
thiug else, there is no doubt, for we have irrefutable 
testimony of the fact In the Cwiiiih dt la Sagesst, 
wluch he -wrote in prison, may be found this beau 
tiful phrase “ You know that formerly I used to 
find consolation m my boob ”• 

Alas, why did he not oftener listen to those con 
solers which speak so gently and so softly, and which 
can bestow every blessing upon the heart that is 
innocent of desire ? Ittangella eum libello Tlierem, 
perhaps, resides all wisdom Bor, if every one sat 
in hu comer and read, what would boob be about I 

• Cn fuiJtU Sjififf y X, 
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They are filled with the sorrows and the errors of 
men, and it is by saddening us that they give us 
consolation. Yes, there was in Foucqnet the stuff 
of a librarian in the great style of a Peiresc or a 
Naude. But this stuff was but a fragment of the 
whole piece. C$sar, also, would have been the first 
book-lover of his day if he had not been eager to 
conquer and to reign, if he had not possessed 3 
genius for organizing Rome and the world. One 
needs a childlike candour and a pions zeal if one 
would shut oneself up ivith the dust of old books, 
vith the souls of the dead. The modest librarian 
who holds this pen, for his own part, savours 
ivith delight this reposeful charm, but he knows 
well that if the charm be pure it is that it has been 
bought at the price of renunciation and resignation. 

A word as to what became of Foucquet’s library. 
But let the reader not be alarmed ; the fate of the 
twenty-seven thousand volumes which composed it 
will not occupy us so long as that of the two 
Egyptian sarcophagi. This library was sold by 
auction, like the rest of the Superintendent’s 
movables. Guy Patin wrote from Paris on the 25th 
February, 1665 ; "M. Foucquet’s effects are about 
to be sold. There is 3 fine library. It is said that 
M. Colbert wants it.” Perhaps Colbert did want 
it, but for the King. Colbert was not a second 
Foucquet. 
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Carcasi, the keeper of Ae Royal Library, bought 
for the King about durteen thousand volumes 
The accounts of the King’s buildings mention, 
under the date of January, 1667, the payment of 
sii thousand livres ** to the Sieur Mandat, liquidator 
of the assets of M Foucquet, the price of books 
from the Library of Samt Mande purchased for 
and by the command of the king ” And another 
payment of fourteen thousand livres “ to the Sieor 
Arnoul for books on the History of Italy, which His 
Majesty has also bought ” 

As for the manuscripts, they were bought by 
various libraries and dispersed The catalogue which 
the purchasers compiled of these manuscripts forms 
a small duodecimo volume of sixty two pages, en 
tided hUmoxrti des Maniistftts de la £tbhothe^u£ 
de M Fwcqvet, gai se venJeni a Pans, ehez Dents 
‘Thterry, TrtitTtc Leonard, "Jean Diifuis, rue Saiul 
Jacques, ex Claude Borhn, au Palats Af Z> C 

Lxrii 

So much for the house , now for the guests We 
have already met La Fontaine and Corneille in the 
gallery We shall see them there again , they are 
assiduous visitors Old Corneille comes there with 
his grievances Poor, half forgotten, he was then 
labouring under the blow of the failure of his 
Perthante His great genius was wearing out, was 
b«:ommg harsh and uncouth, and poor Pertliante, 



NICOLAS FOUCQUET 171 

King of the Lombards, wLo was too fond of his 
wife Rodelinde, had met tvith a bad reception 
Corneille, who was slow to take 3 hint, for 
acuteness is not a characteiistic of men of his 
temperament, nevertheless understood that the 
hour of retreat had sounded With a vestige of 
pride, which became his genius, he represented 
as voluntary a retirement which was forced upon 
him “ It is better,” he said, ” that I should 
mthdraw on my own account than wait until I 
am flatly told to do $0, and it u just that after 
twenty years’ work I should begin to see that I am 
growing too old to continue to be the vogue At 
any rate, I have this satisfaction that I leave 
the French stage better than I found it, svith 
regard both to art and to morals ” 

A touching and a noble farewell, but a pamful 
one Foucquet recalled him , a kind word and a 
small pension sufficed to cheer the old man’s heart, 
to console hun for long neglect, and for the Ian 
gmshing of his fame He presented his new bene- 
factor with an epistle full of gratitude 

O91 g^nereux 9 pput toat notre Ptnttste, 

Tn me Tends ma vigoeur lonqne tu me fais grace, 

Et je veur hteet apprendre i toot notre aveair 
Que tea regards benuu onr tu me rajeamr 

Je sens le tneme feu, ye sens la mcme andace 
Qui fit pUmdre le Cid, qiu fit combattre Horace, 
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three subjects to choose from. CEdtfe was one of the 
three ; the one that Corneille chose He handled 
it, and we may say he handled it gallantly. His 
heroes were marvellously polite. It is charming 
to hear Theseus, Prince of Athens, saying to the 
beautiful Dirce * 

Quelque ravage affreux qn'eiafc lo U pttte, 

L’abseace aux vrais aman» eat cncoi pla« fasnte 

Old Corneille, pleased with himself for having 
conceived such beautiful things, fondly believed 
CSdt/if to be his masterpiece, although it had 
taken him onlj two months to write j he had 
made haste in order to please the Superintendent. 
This work, which was, after all, from the pen of the 
great Corneille, was favourably received and had a 
great vogue. Endeuce of this may be found in 
the execrable verses of the gazetteer Loret a poet 
who had to write so much a week : 

Moniieur de Cornolk 
Depou p«u de tempt a donni 
A ceux d« ITiotel dc Bonrgogne* 

Soa denuer oomge oa besogne, 

Ouvrjge grand et ugnale, 

Qui r(E^ipe nt iBUtol^, 

OatTzge, du-je, dranutiqne, 

Ntau «t tendre et u path^que, 

Qae, »2H te $eattr dnwBiw, 

Oa ne peut TcntcndK ou le voir. 

* O^e of the earlint Frendi llieatTei It tvit founded the 
Coafrirci de U Patttoa to *548— Twnr. 
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Jaiaaw pi^e de cette *orte 
N cut 1 elocntiOQ si forte 
Jamais d t on, dansl niuTers 
On a entfndit de «i bcanz ten 


We mentioned that Foucquet, when proposing to 
Corneille the theme of (Edtpe, snggested two others, 
one of which was Comma What the third was we 
do not know • Camma, who slays her husband’s 
murderer upon the altar to tshich he has led her, 
IS no commonplace heroine Corneille was a good 
tasman, he pajsed on Camma to his brother 
Thomas, an excellent person who made a pretty 
dtJl waged/ out of it, ae tve jhonld eipect Thomas 
^so benefited from the Supenntendent’s generosit/ 
He dedicated to Foucquet his waged/ La Mtrt dt 
Cmmudt, in return for the “ generous marls of 
wteem ” and the benefits which he had received 
Iw said, with charming pohtcness, “ f mshed to 
offer m/self, hut /on have singled me out " 
Pelhsson, a brilhant wit and a capable man, 
became, after . 656 , one of Foucquet’s principal 
clerb His fine affection for MademoiseUe de 
boidfr/ he so elaborately embroidered that it 
appears today nothing more or less than a miraculous 
piece of arafice ft was marvellously dueled out 
and emb^shed , an eiqmsite worl of art Had 
they both been good loolmg, they would not 
* Cl La} ud^ Caru tte, hf FontentUe 
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have introdaced so many complications into their 
liaison ; they would hare lored each other 
naturally. But he was ugly, so was she, and as one 
must love in this world — everybody says so — they 
loved each other with what they had, with ’their 
pretty wit and their subtlety. Being able to do no 
better, they created a masterpiece. 

Pellisson was an assiduous guest at the Saturdays 
of this learned and ** precious ” spinster. There he 
met Madame du Plessis-BelUerc, whose friendship 
for Foucq^uet is well known to us. Witty herself, 
she was naturally ioclioed to favour wit in the new 
Sappho, who was then publishing CUlif in ten 
volumes, and in Peilisson, her relations with whom 
were as pleasant as they were discreet. She intro- 
duced them both to the Superintendent, who lost 
no time in attaching them both to himself so as 
not to separate these two incomparable lovers. 
Pellisson paid Mademoiselle de Scudery’s debt by 
writing a Remercitment du sieded il/. le iunnUndant 
Feueguet, and presently on his own account he fabri- 
cated a second Remerciement, full of those elaborate 
allegories which people revelled in at that time, 
but which to-day would send us to sleep, standing. 

Pellisson, having become tiie Superintendent's 
steward, bargained with his tax-farmers and cor- 
rected his master’s love-letters, for he was a resource- 
ful person ; and, as he piqued himself especially on 
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hu TOt, he obligingly served as Foucqaet’s inters 
mcdiary with men of letters On his recommenda- 
tion the Superintendent gave a receipt for the 
taxes of Forez to the poet Jean Hesnault, and 
enabled the poet to end at Saint-Mande the 
poverty which he had so long paraded up and 
down the world, m the Lon Countries, in England 
and in Sialy Jean Hesnault was an intelligent 
person, but untrustworthy “ Loving pleasure with 
refinement,” says Bayle, “ delicately and artisucally 
debauched ” 

A pupil of Gassendi, like Mohere, Bcrmr and 
Cyrano, he was an atheist, and did not conceal the 
fact For the rest, he was a good poet and high 
minded Was it his audacious, profound and 
melancholy philosophy which recommended him to 
the Superintendent’s favour? Hardly Foucquet 
in his times of good fortune was far too much occu 
pied with the affairs of this world to be greatly 
interested m those of another And when mis- 
fortune brought him leisarc, he is said to have 
sought consolation in piety However that may be, 
the kindness which he shoived to Jean Hesnault 
was not bestowed upon an ungrateful recipient 
Hesnault, as we shall se^ appeared among the most 
ardent defenders of the Superintendent m the days 
of hu misfortune Foucquet also counted among 
his pensioners a man as pious as Hesnault was the 
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reverse I refer to Guillaume de Brebeuf, a Norman 
nobleman, who translated die Pharsale, who was 
extremely zealous m converting the Calvinists of 
his province He was always shivering with fever, 
but his greatest misfortune was his poverty Cardinal 
Mazarin had made him many promises , it was 
Foucguet who kept them 
He also helped Boisrobert, who was growing old 
Now, old age, which is never welcome to anybody, 
is most unwelcome to buffoons This poetical Abbe, 
whom Richeheu described as ‘ the ardent solicitor 
of the unwilling Muses,** had long been accustomed 
to ask, to receive and to thank Comphments cost 
him nothing, and he stuffed his collected Epires en 
vers, published in 1659, wth eulogies, m which 
Foucquet is compared to the heroes, the gods and 
the stars Gombault, who mote in a more concise 
style, and was a shepherd on Parnassus, dedicated 
his Danaxdes to him, by way of expressing his thanks 
Before 1658 this poet of the Hotel de RambouiUct 
had experienced the financier*s generosity As for 
poor Scarron, he was m an unfortunate position 
He, unhappy man, had taken part in the Fronde 
He had decried Jules, and Jules, not generally vin- 
dictive, was not forgiving m this case, where to 
forgive was to pay Foucguet treated the Frondeur 
as a beggar, and then, repenting, gave him a pension 
of 1600 hvres Nevertheless, he remained indigent 
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a good man. He was not displeased that his nephew 
should be a poet, should commit follies and should 
borrow money. He himsdf was not innocent of 
gallantry, and was inclined to interpret the law in 
favour of fair ladies. He thought that La Fontaine’s 
poetry would please the Superintendent and that 
the Superintendent’s patronage would please the 
poet. 

Foucquet had good taste ; La Fontaine pleased 
him ; indeed, he has the ment of having been the 
first to appreciate the poet. He gave him a pension 
of one thousand francs on condition that he should 
produce a poem once a quarter. What the date of 
this gift 1$ I do not know , the poet’s receipts do 
not go further bad than 1659, if Mathieu Marais* 
was correct tn attributing to this same year a poem 
which precedes the receipts, and which the poet 
published in 1675! with this description : 

As M. \Foucquei\ had satd that 1 ought to give hivt 
something in return for his endeavour to make my 
verses known, I soon afterwards sent this letter to 
\flaiame Foucquet\ % 


5' 1 ' "SSS rfition I to. OltJ 

ft. „ *'» I to. p,. 

”” u E,™ „ ft. (E.„„ d,,L, 
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In tils poem he jokes about the engagement which 
he had entered into wth the Superintendent for the 
receipt of his pension 

Je vous I avo>ie et c Mt U rente, 

Que Monseigaeor n*a qnc trop minte 
La pension qa s) rest qoe je ]ai donne 
Ea bonne foi )e ne sache penonne 
A Fb^bua t cngigelt aBjonrdliiii 
De la donner plus voloniien qn’i lui 


Four acqnitter celled chaijoe annec, 

11 me faudn qoaue tennea 
A la Samt Jean je ptomett madngani, 
Courts ft troassit et de tasQe migocofie, 
l.oo|ae lecture en n eat pas tenne 
Le chef d octobre auia ion tour apt is, 
Ma Ma« alors priteod se mettse en fraia 
Notre biros tt te bean temps ne cbsnge, 
De asenus rers aura pleine vtadange 
Ne dates point que e’en menu present, 
Car menus eers sont cn rogue i prisent 
Vienne 1 an neul, baSade cat desuaie , 
Qai nt ce jour, 0 rit toote I’annee 


Piques, jour taint, wit auue poeiie { 

] enro^erais lors, si Dm me prhe ne. 

Poor achever route la peubs. 

Qaelqve sonnet pleu de diroticm. 

Ce tenne-Jl poarrast etre le p»« 

On me roit peu sox tdt tujns ienre, 

Ma.a tout an moms j« aerai diligent, 

Et, It j’y manque, enroTtt un sergent, 

(VoL I p 19) To fill tbe second space I bare followed tbe 
suggestion of Mathien bfatau WaKcnaer has PcUissoa, wiucb 
u out of the question 
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Futei taisu isos aacuae remise 
Suaces roodeanx et w« de route guise 
Ce font nos biens le» doctes noumssoas 
N amassent neo u ce n ett dei chansons * 

This engagement was kept, with certain modifica- 
tions, for a year at least The poet’s acknowledg- 
ments were in a graceful and natural stjle, un 
equalled smee the time of Marot The ballad for 
the midsummer quarter was sent to Madame la 
Surintendantc 

Reioe del conirs objet dil anx, 

Que luit I «nUnt «ju on adore en d« lieut 
Nommis Paphos Amathonte et Cythire 
Vous qui durmex 1 « homme* et les dieux, 

Ea pu met tom dans cent a&s autant fane 

We have seen Madame Foucquet as Charity, 
we now see her as Venus But it was only to poets 
that she was a goddess , in reahty she was a good 
woman whose mental qualities lacked charm, who 
was only attractwc in misfortune 

In this poem, La Fontame asks Madame Foucquet 
whether “ one of the Smiles ” whom she “ has for 
secretary ” aviU send him a glonous acquittal Notv, 
the Smile who was Madame la Surmtendante’s 
secretary was Pellisson He was a wit, as we have 
said It delighted him to think himself a Smile 
hovering round the Venus of Vaux As for the 
acquittal he was asked for, he composed two, 

• Edit MmyLawai, Vol V, pp 15-iy 
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one in his o;vn name, and the other in that of 
his divine Surmtendante Here is the first, which 
is called the Fubhc Acquittal : 

Far devant moi nr Famaue notaire, 

Se prnenta la tetne des bcaates, 

Et des vertuj 1« parfait exempUire, 

Qui Ivt CCS Tcri, puu let ajant comptes, 

Peses, rerus, approuvit et vantet, 

I^ur le paue rouTut t’ca tausfaire, 

Se reiervaRt le tnbut ordinaire. 

Poor 1 aTemr an* termet atr&it 
Musa de Vaax et vous, lent secretaire, 

Voila I’acquit tel qnc toss sooKutet 
En pussies tods dana cent ant aotajst faire 

Here is the second, under private seal, in the 
name of the Surmtendante: 

De ma dent yenx, on de met devx soleils 
J’ai la VOS Ten qa’on troave sans parrtls, 

Et qui n’ont nen qat ne me doive plaire 
Je Tons neas qutte et promets teas fourut 
De qaoi par tout vous le fuse tenir. 

Poor le passj, mats non poor raveuir 
En pussieZ'Tous dans cent ans aurant fairs * 

• No one can answer for the cortectneii of the text of tliae 
two poems Chardon de La Rochette published them from 
memorp in i8il {Hutmre dt la Fteetdts Ouvragtt dt La Tvntatru, 
bp Mathieu Marais, p 125) He had possessed the two acqumls 
in Pellisson’s own hand-wnung, but had not kept them, beause, 
he said, he did not think " thep were worth it ” This ugacious 
HeUeciit set httle srore bp a TtOusoa aatograph, la cempxniifs 
with the Palatine MS oftheAnthologia Andhewasnght But 
It IS odd that he should have known the versa bp heart, and that, 
having negleaed to preserve them u his desk^ he should have 
retained them m his memorp 
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Bat Jean could not live by rule As he him- 
self ingenuously admits, he divided his Lfe into 
tt\o parts one he passed m sleeping, the other 
in doing nothing For writing verse was doing 
nothing for him, it came to him so naturally But 
he could not do it if he were obliged In October, 
the second quarter, when his second receipt fell due, 
we find the poet very much embarrassed He sends 
a poem, the refrain of which betrays this embarrass- 
ment 

To promue is on« iKtng to keep oae t prenuie u another • 

In the first quarter of 1660, all he produced svas 
a dizaine for Madame Foucquet Foucquet, not 
unnaturally, mildly objected , and the poet rephed 

B en Tons dirai qu ao sombre s arreter 
N est pzs le mieui seignear 

Foucquet was content and did not trouble his 
poetic debtor any further The latter thought that 
he would pay his debt by a descriptive poem of some 
length, but this poem, Le Songe de Vaux, was never 
finished The terrible awakening was near at hand 

We have already seen La Fontame m the gallery 
at Samt Mande Whilst he was waitmg Foucquet 
was busy, whether with an affair of State or of the 
heart is doubtful, for he burnt the candle at both 
ends “He took everything upon himself,” says the 

• Promettfe est va, ct tejur eit na autre. 
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Abbe de Choisy, “ he aspired to be the first Minister, 
without losing a single moment of his pleasures He 
would pretend to be worimg alone in his studj^ at 
Saint hlande > and the whole Court, anticipating 
hts future greatness, would wait in his antechamber, 
loudly praising the indefatigable industry of this 
great man, while he himself would go down the 
private staircase into a garden, where his nymphs, 
whose names I might mention if 1 chose, and thej 
were not among the least distinguished, awaited 
him, and for no small reward * He would send 
sometimes three, sometimes four thousand pistoles 
to the ladies of his heart,t and some of the most 
charming sought to please him t 
Would It be true, however, to say wth Nicolas 
Never did a Supertstendent meet with a crae) Udjr g 

Madame de Sevigne was wooed by Foucquet, and 
yet she had no difficulty in escaping from him She 
made him understand that she would give nothing 
and accept nothing She was reasonable , he be- 
came SO “ Reduced to fnendship, he transformed 
his love,” says Bnssy, "into an esteem for a sirtue 
hitherto uninoivn to hiro”fl Madame de Sesignc 
was not the only obdurate one 

* MImnrts de Chnfy,c^Sl,VttxtoK p air 
t Jitd ’oc cii, p ajo t Bauj, II, p 50 

I " Jamais sururtcndiat ne tiouv* de craeUe ' 

B Busjy, n, p 50 
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Madame Scatron. beantiful and prndiBl, fonnd a 
iwy to obtam great benefita from Foncquet witbout 
mvoltmghertepntation \Vhen the Supenntendent 
granted bet a favour, it tva> Madame Foucqnet 
whom she thanked Thm. for the privilege which 
we have mentioned <■ Madame,” she writes to 
Madame la Sunntendante, “ I „J 1 not trouble you 
further about the matter of the unloadets ft is 
happdy terminated through the intervention of 
that hero to whom we aU oive everything, and whom 
y u have the pleasure of loving The provost of 
*0 merchant, hstened to reason as soon as he heard 
4e great name of M Poucquet 1 entreat of you, 

Vaim Madame de Vasse ha. assured me th« you 
con inue to regard me kmdly, and that you will not 
consider me an intruder m those groves, where one 

much r* “ “d Jctt with so 

much grace ”• ■* 

wi4edTv^°“rr' 

wshed to keep Madame Searron about her, but 
Shewror® ? te caught 

my bh't "““dale, 

Ware fr “ Fcrmit me to 

Bonneau m 7'°“® which Madame 

mg m m? “ ’'r I' was so flatter 

S . I am so dwgusted mth my present 
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circumstances, and I have so much respect for you, 
that I should not have wavered for a moment, even 
if the gratitude which I owe yon had not influenced 
me 5 but, Madame, M. Scarron, although your in- 
debted and very humble servant, cannot give his 
consent. My entreaties have failed to move him, 
my reasons to persuade him. He implores )'-ou to 
love me less, or at any rate to display your affection 
in a way which would be less costly to him. Read 
his request, Madame, and pardon the ardour of a 
husband who has no other weapon against tedium, 
no other consolation in all his misfortunes than the 
wfe whom he loves. I told Madame Bonneau that 
if you shorten the term I might, perhaps, obtain his 
consent, but I see chat it Is useless thus to flatter 
myself, and that I had too far presumed upon my 
power. I entreat of you, Madame, to continue your 
Hndness terwards me. No one is more attached to 
you than I am, and my gratitude will cease only 
%vith my hfe.* 

Mademoiselle du Fouilloux was no prude ; quite 
the contrary. She arrived at Court in 1652; she 
appeared and she pleased. 

Uoe dear /rzIcBe ct printanKre, 

Ub nouvel aftr«, one Innu^K, 

SaTOir I'aimible dn Fomlloux, 

Doat plastcoii beau yeu tost jalonx. 


Letter of tSth Jamuzy, l6Co 
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D’lGtant qae cctte demmselle 
£st cbarraante, bnlizntc «t brlle, 

Ayaat pour eiconerAawmr, 

A fait aoa cotrec i la Coor 
£t pm le nom, Mtte Kinainr, 

De fiUe dlioniient dc la rwne * 

She figured in all the ballets jji which the Jviog 
danced, and Loret sings that in 1658 . 

FouiUoui I nae de« trois puceliej, 

Comme elle e« belle entre 1« belles, 

Par i«s anram toujonn winqueuis, 

Y iamit dn lafles de ccran 

Foucquet lost his heart to her He spolce , 
gained a hearing Mademoiselle du FouiUf^^' 
ftivoloas and cakuUung, was doubly made for 1^® 
Their liaison was intimate and political FouiUo’** 
svas absolutely self interested , she did not asi 
what was her due, being too great a lady for that> 
but she demanded it by means of a third petsoRr 
and even insisted npoa advances “ I iviU tdl 
•wrotethisgo-between,t“ that I have found Fouill®'^ 
prepared to entreat me to find a way to inform 
as if on my own account, that I knew you wtii^d 
please her if you would advance one hundred 
pistoles on this year’s pension ” 

We know also, from the same source, that the 
beauty asked for mon^ to pay her debts, and did 
not pay them. Here is the end of the note ; 
• l*t«x,Miisebinciu<jor ktt»oIibe28tbofD««nber,*^>* 
t la 1661 (?) F«t5»*t(F Biluit),Vt>l hpp 3‘"3* 
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“Mademoiselle du Pooilloox has assured me that» 
of all the money that you have given her, she has 
not paid a halfpenny. She has gambled it all away.” 
We must do justice to Foucquet, and to Fonilloux ; 
they were very reasonable. Fouilloiuc's one thought 
was to have her own establishment, and she had her 
eye on an honest man, something of a simpleton, 
but of good family, whom she had had watched by 
the Superintendent’s pohce. 

In those days the Queen’s ladies-in-waiting were 
flattered in song. Fouiiloux had verses addressed 
to her : 

Foudloax Miu songet i phire 
FUit pounant infimmeat 
Fat OQ air hbre «t durmiriT 
Celt an dessciQ temeraire 
Que d’attaqaeraa rigofur 
Si j'ettne ite lana a€aire» 

La belle aarait ea moa csor * 

Other verses celebrate MenncviUc : 

Touts la Coat en epnse 
De ce$ attmtf ghrtfux 
Dont Tons enckantez les Tcuz, 

Menamlle ; ma fraodiiie 
S’^ deTrait bien engager, 

Klais Bion corar cst place prise 
£t TOU» ay saunez loger 

This Menneville, celebrated in such bad verse, 
was, svith Fouiiloux, the prettiest ivoman at Court. 

• Maarepar CoUecdoa Vol II, p 271. 
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On this matter we have the testimony of Jean 
Kacine, who, banished to the depths of the pro- 
wrote to his fnend La Fontaine, ating 
fouflloai and Mennevillc as examples of beauty 
I cannot refrain from saying a word as to the 
beauties of this province There is not a village 

^ai en, not a cobbler’s wife, who might not Me in 
beauty with the FouUloni and the Meimevillej 
lU the women hete are dazzling, and they 
deck themselies out m a maimer w-hich i! to them 
ote most natural fashion in the world, and as for 
the attractions of their person, 

C.J»/ eim „ . 

Of the tsvo, MennenUe is thought to have been 
the more beautiful A song about her runs 
Cachei rew Me* de b rnae 
P«iie» 

Car Meanenlle m de retonr 
M arntrar 

She sold heiself the Supermtendeut A, she 
id not e^ual Foudlouz m her genius foi mtngue, 
o^quet used her more kmdly fVhile this lady 
m ^tmg ,vas yieldmg the suit of the seigneur 
^y,„, she was to-mg to force the Due de Dam- 

Sud]oL°‘u'^u LAc 

her to Bet' * Supermtendeut to help 

irrtoget settled He did so a good grace, and 

Lener of tlie KoveaW, 1661 
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sent the fair lady fifteen thousand crowns, which 
ought to have decided DamviUe The latter hesi- 
tated An accident deaded for him he died 
There were no pleasures, no distractions — if we 
employ the word m the stnct sense which Pascal 
then gave it — there ivere no means of enjoyment 
and oblivion for which Foacquet had not the most 
tremendous capacity Business and buildmg were 
not enough to absorb his vast energies He was a 
gambler The stales at his tables were terribly high 
So they were at Madame Foucquet’s In one day 
Gourville won eighteen thousand livrcs from the 
Comte d’Avaux No money svas laid on the table, 
but at the end of the game the players settled their 
accounts They played not only for money, but for 
gejnSj ornaments, lace, collars, valued at seventy to 
eighty pistoles each 

Foucquet, playing agamst Gourville, in one day 
lost sixty thousand hvres “ He played,” said Gour- 
ville, ” with cut cards which were worth ten or 
twenty pistoles each I put one thousand pistoles 
before me almost desiring that he should wm bad 
something, which did happen Nevertheless, he 
was not pleased to see I was leaving the game ”• 
This wild play was not altogether to the Superin- 
tendent’s disadvantage In the end his intimate 
friends, who were great personages, were ruined, 
• GoutvGIe, la SfoaBurpii, Vol II p 3^- 
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and came to him for mercy Thus, for instance, 
he held in his pou er Hogues de Lj onne — the great 
Lyonne But he himself was at his last gasp, and 
o\envheImed mth aniiet) 

Sole Supenntendent of Finance since Servien’s 
death, on the 17th Fcbniarj, 1659, Foucquet had 
filled hlazarm’s crop without haring non him, for 
Mazann loied and sened only himself, his ovra 
people and the State As a private indindnal he 
was self interested, covetous and miserly As a 
public man he desired the good of the bngdom, the 
neatness of France He was never grateful to bs 
pnbhc servants for anything they did for him 
personal]; Foucquet felt this , he perceived that 
he had no hold over this man, and that Mazann, 
when dying, might rum him, having no fnriher 
need of bm 


For Atearni was dying, he was dying with all 
the heartrending regret of a Magnifico who feels 
that he IS being tom from hii jewels, his tapestnes 
and his bools-beanldnlly bound m morocco, dch 
catdy tooled-and also, by a ennons Inconsistency, 
with the serenity of a great statesman, of another 
Richeheo, foil of a generous gnef that he could no 
lonyr play his part in those great affairs which had 
tendered his hfe lUnitnons He was aanons to 
assure die prosperity of die hngdom after h.s death 
tte, he said to the young Louis XIV, “ I owe 
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you everytKing, but I think I can to some extent 
discharge my debt by giving you Colbert.”* 

At the very point of death, he was conferring tvith 
the King in secret conversations, which caused 
Foucquet great anxiety, because they were hidden 
from him. Then, at length, the light* svere ex- 
tinguished in those eyes svhJch had so long sought 
for gold and sumptuoui draperies, and pierced the 
hearts of men. 

On the 9th of March, 1661, as Foucquet, leaving 
his house of Samt-Mandc, tvas crossing the Gardens 
on foot to go to Vincennes, he met young Bricnne, 
who was getting out of ht$ coach, and learned from 
him the great news. 

“ He is dead, then ! ” murmured Foucquet. 
“ Henceforth 1 shall not know in whom to confide. 
People alwa}^ do things by halves. Oh, how dis- 
tressing ! The King is waiting for me, and I ought 
to be among the first there ! My God ! Monsieur 
de Brienne, tell me what is happening, so that I 
may not commit any in«Bscietion through ignor- 
ance.” t 

The day after Maxarin'a death, the King of 
• twenty-three summoned Foucquet, with the Chan- 
cellor, Seguier, the Ministers and Secretaries of 
State, and addressed them in these words : ‘'Hitherto 
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nfvK ^ content to leave my affairs in the liands 
for me to control 
mj-se You will help me with your counsels 
when I ask you for them Gentlemen, I forbid you 
to sign anything, not even a safe eondnet, or a pas, 
or , wi out my command I request you to give 
e personally an account of eveiything every day, 
to favour no one in your hsts of the month And 
yon. Monsieur le Snnntendant, I have evpiained 
yon my wishes , I request you to employ M Col- 
,1 ^ ® ^tte Cardinal has recommended to 

King was not 


u 1 , ^ ‘ ruined him 

deceive 'thrL,.'iL‘' '«y «“ >■”»« 


rfpfv..,. "ouia be easy to amuse and 

to wotl W. and he set 

and all th f ° '"I **'' ^ the grace 

and aU the ftivoLty of hi, na.nte He deteimincd 

did^t h '.‘“S'Jon and die Kmg Foucquet 
Loui, XIV did taoiv 
that Foucoe J"'”''* “''“arm, the Kmg knew 

and was rady triLOT?"^ “ 

also that hf, oipedient He knew, 

He took h ^ resource and of talent 

-aed tot kC “d t'”'" ■’“- 

picte knowledge ^ “ Pteasc and com- 

begm with 6nauec, it itth'^”'" ’ 

bn administration. andlThTirdtc^S 
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to restore order and regolantj' to that department 
He asked the Snpcnntcndent to instruct him 
minutely in every detail, and he bade him conceal 
nothing, declaring that he would always employ 
him, provided that he found him sincere As for 
the past, he was prepared to forget that, but he 
wished that m future the Snpenntcndent would let 
him know the true state of the finances * 

In speahng thus, Louis XIV told the truth He 
has explained himself m his Memoires It may be 
a cause of astonishment,” he says, “that I was 
wdlmg to employ htra at a time when I was aware 
of his peculations, but I knew that he was intelL-* 
gent and thoroughly acquainted with all the most 
intimate afiairs of State, and this made me thml 
that, provided he would confess his past faults and 
promise to correct them, he might render me good 
service ” 

No one could speal more wisely, more kindly , 
but the audacious Foucquet did not realize that 
there was something menacing in this msdom and 
this kindness The spint of imprudence and error 
possessed him He was labouring bhndly to bring 
about his own fall Day by day, despite the advice 
of his best friends, he presented the King with false 
accounts of his expenditure and revenue For five 

* Mltnoiris Chsuy p 581 QiiTae\, Mhntires stir }fieclas 
FmejufI Vol 11 p 97 
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months he bchevcd that he was deceuing Louis XIV, 
but eveij evening the King placed his accounts m 
the hands of Colbert, whom he had nominated 
Intendant of Finance, t\ith the special duty of 
watchmg Foucquet Colbert showed the King the 
falsifications in these accounts On the foUoiving 
daj the King tiould patiently seek to draw some 
confession from the guilty Minister, tsho, with false 
security, persisted in his hes 
Henceforth Foucquet was a ruined man From 
the month of April, i66i, Colbert’s clerks openI> 
prophesied his speedy fall He began to be afraid, 
but it was too late He went and tbretv himself at 
the King’s feet— « ivas at Fontainebleau—he re- 
minded him that Cardinal Mazarin had regulated 
finance with absolute authority, without observing 
any formality, and had constrained him, the Super- 
intendent, to do many thmgs which might expose 
him to prosecution He did not deny his oivn 
personal faults, and admitted that his expenditure 
had been excessive He entreated the King to 
pardon him for the past, and promised to serve him 
faithfuhy m the future The King listened to his 
Minister with apparent goodwiU , his bps murmured 
words of pardon, but in hw heart he had already 
passed sentence on Foucqnet 
Is it true that some pnvate jealousy inspired the 
mgs vengeance! Foucquet, according to the 



NICOLAS FOUCQUET 
Abb6 dc Choisy,* had scat Madame de 
Belliere to tell Mademwsdie de Lavalliere that 
Superintendent had twenty thousand pistoles at her 
service. The lady had replied that twenty million 
would not induce her to take a false step. " \Vhich 
astonished the worthy intermediary, who was little 
used to such replies,” adds the Abbe. However this 
may be, Foucquet soon perceived that the fortress 
was taken, and that it was dangerous to tread upon 
the heels of the royal occupant. But in order to 
repair his fault he committed a second, worse than 
the first. Again it is Choigr who tells us. “ Wish- 
ing to justify himself to her, and to her secret lover, 
he himself undertook the mission of go-between, 
and, taking her apart in Madame’s antechamber, he 
sought to tell her chat the King was the greatest 
prince in the world, the best looking, and other httle 
matters. But the lady, proud of her hearths secret, 
cut him short, and that very evening complained of 
him to the King.”t 

Such a piece of audacity, and one so clumsy, could 
only irritate the young and royal lover. Neverthe- 
less, it was not to a secret jealousy, but to State 
interest, that Louis XIV sacrificed his prevaricating 
Minister. 

His intentions are above suspidon. It was in the 
interest of the Crmvn and of the State alone that 
• ^Ihntsfes 4 / Ci«ny, p. *49 t litJ., p 249. 
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he acted Yet we can bnt feci surprised to find so 
young a man employing so much strategy and so 
much dissimulation m order to ruin one whom he 
had appeared to pardon In this piece of diplomacy 
Louis XIV and Colbert both displayed an excess of 
skill With perfidious adroitness they manmuTted 
to deprive Foucquet of his office of Attorney- 
General, which was an obstacle in their way, for an 
officer of the Parhament could be tried onlj by that 
body, and Foucquet had so many partisans m Parha 
meat that there was no hope that it would ever 
condemn him 


Louis XIV pretended to trust Foucquet and 
redoubled his favours . Colbert, acting mth the 
Kmg, was constantly praising hu generosity He 
was, at the same time, mducmg him to testify 
his gratitude by fiUmg the treasury without havmg 
recourse to bargains with supporters, which were so 

burdensome to the State Foucquet rephed “I 

would willingly seU aU that I have in the world in 
order to procure money for the King » 

Colben reframed from pressmg him further, but 
e contnved to lead the conversation to the office 
of Attcney General F„„c,„et told him one day 
that he had been offered fifteen hundred thonsand 
livres for it 


,, answered Colbert, “do you wish to 

1 t IS true that it is of no great use to you 
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A Minister who is Superintendent has no 
watch lawsuits.” The matter did not go anj^ f 
at that time ; but they returned to it later, 
Foucquet, thinldng himself established in his 
reign’s favour, said one day to Colbert that he 
inclined to sell his office in order to give its price 
to the King. Colbert applauded this resolution, and 
Foucquet went immediately to tell Louis XIV, tsho 
thanked him and accepted the offer immediately. 
The trick was played.* 

The Kmg had done his part to bring about this 
fftcelleat result by making Foucquet think that he 
would create him a chevalter de VOrdre, and first 
Minister, as soon as he was no longer Attorneys 
General. Here is a deal of duplicity to prepare the 
vf^y for an act of justice I Foucquet sold his office 
for fourteen hundred thousand Uvres to Achillc de 
Harlay, who paid for it partly in cash, A million 
was taken to Vincennes, “ where the King wished to 
keep it for secret expenditure.”t 
Loret announced this fact in his letter of the 
14th August : 

Ce politique resomtai 

Qui par tet bont js u’a durae, 

Ce judidesz, ce ^aad homae 

Que Moiuesgnear Foucquet on nomme, 

• Choisy, p 586. I learnt tbcK details,” taid Choisy, “ from 
Perraulf, to whom Colbert reined theta more than pace.” 

t Ihi , p. 586 Cf. also Guy Fatm, letter to Falconnet, tad 
September, i66t. 
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St s^nemz, u Lb&s* 

K'ett flui pfocortar fca jral 
Utie »atT« pradrttte cemllf, 

Qye VoaJitot oft appe^W 
La a par u <i<outuao 
Maintraafit b poucaiioa 

As 3 further act of prudence, and in order con- 
plctely to lay I oucquet’s suspicions to rest, Louis 
accepted the entertainment w.hich Foucquet offered 
him m the Chateau de Viui “ For a long tune/* 
said Madame de Lafa) cue, “ the King had said that 
he wanted to go to Vans, the Superintendent’s mag- 
mficent house, and although Foucquet ought to 
have been too warj to shon the King the very 
thing that prosed so plainly what bad use he had 
made of the public finances, and though the King** 
natural iindliness ought to have prevented him from 
visiting a man svhorn he was about to rmn, neither 
of them considered thu aspect of the affair ”* 

The whole Court went to Vaux on the tyth 
August, i66i t 

These festivities exasperated Louis XIV “ Ah, 
Madame/* he said to hts mother, " shall we not 
males all these people disgorge ? ” Infallible signs 
announced the approaching catastrophe In his 
Counal, the King proposed to suppress those very 

• Huteire tTHnrutU ^Aa^tern by Mme de Lifiyette, 
Panj CturaTay fr4rM, i88j p sj 

t See Part 11 for the ttotjr of tbu eatertimntenT 
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orders to pay cash wlilch served, as we have said, to 
cover the secret expenditure of the superintendents. 
The Chancellor strongly supported the proposal. 
“ Do I count for nothing, then ? ” cried Foucquet 
indiscreetly. Then he suddenly corrected himself 
and said that other ways would be found to provide 
for the secret expenses of the State. “ I myself tvili 
provide for them,” said Louis XIV. Nevertheless, 
Foucquet, though deprived of the gown, was still a 
formidable enemy. Before he could be reduced his 
Breton strongholds must be captured The prudent 
King had thought of tbjis, and presently devised 
a clever stratagem. As there was need of mosey, it 
was resolved to increase the taxation of the State 
domains. This impost, described euphemistically 
as a gratuitous gift, was voted by the Provincial 
Assemblies. The presence of the King seemed 
necessary to deterraiae the Tirctoa Estates to 
male a great financial sacrifice, and Foucquet him- 
self advised the King to go to Nantes, where thePro- 
vincial Assembly was to be held.* Thus Foucquet 
himself helped to bring about his own min. At 
Nantes he had a sorrowful presentiment of this. He 
was suffering from an intermittent fever, the attacls 
of which were very weakening. “ Why,” he said, 
in a low voice to Briennc, “ is the King going to 

• Cf Mfmurts sur ifufUs Tntfatt, bf Cheruel, VoL II, 
PP 179-180. 
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“ All this,” he said, “ poor Monsieur Foucquet 
during Ms imprisonment here, could never enjoy 
for a single moment. All the windotvs of his room 
had been blocked up, leaving only a httle gap at the 
top. I asVed to see him ; a melanclioly plcasutc, 
I admit, but I did ask. The soldier who escorted 
ns had no key, so that I was left for a long time 
gazing at the door, and I got them to tell me how 
the prisoner was guarded I should like to describe 
it to you, but the recollection is too painful 

Qa’est it b««oia qoe je reuace 
Un« gird« IQ Min non pireil, 

Chimb(« iBDr«c, iiroite ylice, 

Qu«Iqu« peo d'lir pour toare |T<ce ; 

JOQtl IIDS mI^, 

Noiti (iDi •onuneil. 

Trow port« «a su pied* d’npice ' 

Von> peindre on tel appanemeat, 

Ce ierait attirer to* lanne* , 

Je I'ai fait ujeo'iblement, 

Cette pliiate a pour moi del cbiinies. 

Nothing but the approach of night could have 
dragged me from the spot,”* 

On the jist of December, Fouttjuet reached Vin* 
cennes. As he passed, he caught sight of his house 
at Saint-Mande, in which he had collected all that 
can Ratter and adorn life, and which he was never 
again to inhabit. He was, indeed, to remain in 

• LaFontime.letttrtoldiTnfe.Ed.Mirtj'-I.iTeani.Vol HI, 
p 311 « »/}. 
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the Bastille until after hw condemnation; that is 
to say, for more than three years , and he left that 
fortress only to suffer an imprisonment of which 
the protracted seventy has become a legend 

On the stricken financier the pubhc anger svas 
now let loose The people whose poverty had 
been insulted by his ostentatious display wished to 
snatch him from his guards and tear him to pieces 
in the streets Seieral times dunng the journey 
from Nantes, D’Artagnan had been obhgcd to pro- 
tect hjs prisoner from riotous mobs of peasants In 
the higher classes of soaety the indignation was fully 
as bitter, although it was only expressed in words 

Society never forgave Foucquet for having 
allowed his love-letters to be scued It con- 
sidered that to keep and classify women’s letters in 
this manner was not the act of a gallant gentleman 
Such was the opinion of Chapelam, who wrote to 
Madame de Sevigne 

“ Was It not enough to rum the State, and to 
render the King odious to his people by the enor- 
mous burdens which he imposed upon them, and to 
employ the public finances in impudent expenditure 
and insolent acquisitions, which were compatible 
neither with his honour nor with his office, and 
which, on the other hand, tended rather to turn 
his subjects and his servants against him, and to 
corrupt them ? Was it necessary to crown his 
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irregularities and his crimes, by erecting in his ovril 
honour a trophy of favours, either real or apparent, 
of the modesty of so many ladies of rank, and by 
keeping a shameful record of his commerce with 
them in order that the shipwreck of hb fortunes 
should also be that of their reputations ? 

“ Is this consistent with being, I do not say an 
upright man, in which capacity, his flatterers, the 
Scarrons, Pellissons and Sapphos, and the whole of 
that self-interested scum have so greatly extolled 
him, but merely a man, a man tvith a spark of en- 
lightenment, who professes to be something better 
than a brute? I cannot excuse such scandalous, 
dastardly behaviour, and I should be hardly less 
ttraged with this wretch if your name had not been 
found among his papers ”• 

We can admire such generous indignation, but it 
it hard to be cahed “ self-interested scum ” when 
one IS merely faithful iu nttsfottune. 

The truth is that Foucquet still had friends ; the 
women and the poets did not abandonhim. Hesnanlt, 
to whom he had gtten a pension, was not a fat onrite 
of the Muses, but he showed himself a man of feel- 
ing, and his contageoiis SdeHty did him credit. He 
attached Colbert in an eloquent sonnet, which was 
cticuUtcd wetytvherc by the prisoner’s friends : 
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Almistre iraie ct lache, esdave malheureux. 

Qua gemi soth ]e pojda de* aBxim pablaqs^, 

Vicume devouee aux diag^uu polittqaes, 

Fa&tome toua uq utie on£r«ax 

Vois combien dea gtandenn le combk cat dacgereux , 
Coatemple de Foucquet ks funeste* lehqoei, 

£t tandia qa’i aa perte en aecret tu t’appliques, 

Craiaa qu’on n« te prepare ub deatin plua iSttzu ' 

S» chute, quelque jour, te pent ctre conmune , 

Cr&iizj tOB poate, toa tang, la coar tt la fortnae , 

Nul ne toiabe innocent d’ot> Ton te TOit monti 

Ceaae done d'lnimet ton prince i ton tapplice, 

Zt pris d’xTOir beaoia de toute ta bonte, 

Xe le ins pat naer de route $» jiuuce 

This sonnet was circulated pnvatelf. It was 
genefall/ read with pleasure, for Colbert was not 
hbed, and it will not be inappropnate to cite here 
an anecdote for which Bayle is responsible.* 

When the sonnet was mentioned to the Minister, 
he asked : “ Is the King offended by it i ” And 
when he was told that he was not, “ Then neither am 
I,” he said, “ nor do I bear the author any ill will.” 

If Moliere kept silence, Corneille, on the contrary, 
now gave proof of his greatness of soul ; by praising 
Pellisson^s fidelity, he showed that he shared it ; 

Ea Tua pout ebtankr ta fidile coutance. 

On \n fondre tut toi la force et la puissance , 

En ran daoa la 'SutiBc, oa t'accabla de fors, 

En rain on te flatu nir nulle appas divers ; 

* Dicttmnatri Anuqtte Aitide on Hesnanlt. 
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^Iu> itaat ttecmoratif 
Qae cet mfoTtnne capttf 
M'a tou}oun semble t>oa et H£e 
Hr qiie d’tui oUigeant linkage 
II m’a qac1qQ«Ioislioaore, 

J’aTOue tn amr souptre, 

2^e poanat, sins trap ok conirsiadre, 

EmpJcher mon c®ur dc Ic pUindre 
Si, Ur'S prejudice du Roi 
(Ct je ]e dll dtf bonoe (oi) 

Je pouvais lui rendre sereice 
Et rendxe »a sort pluJ propice 
£(i sdauaiunt ta ngueur, 

Je le ferais de tout mon ccesr , 

Mui ce $eut deiir esi imolc. 

Et pnoQt Dieu qu’il (e coriole 
£n Tecae qu’i] eit aojourd boi, 

C’eJt tout ce quejepoupojr Jui • 

In time poor Lorct did more ; he tried to deny 
his benefactor’s crimes. “ I doubt half of them,” 
he said in the execrable style of the rhjTning 
Gazetteer :t 

Et par raison « par p>u#, 

Er niciae pour la foai^qoeaco 
Je passe le tout soar tileoce 

Pellisson was admirable. He wore from the 
Bastille, where he was imprisoned, eloquent defences 
in which, neglecting his mm cause, he sought only 
to justify Foucquet. His defence followed the same 
lines as that of Foucquet himself. He pleaded the 
necessities of France, the need of proTisioning and 
• Letter o{ the lothof September, i66t. 
t I/Ctter of the snd October, l66i. 
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equipping her armies and of fortifying her strong- 
holds He imagined a case in which Mazarin 
himself might have been cnticized for the means 
by which he had procured money for the war and 
ensured victory “ In all conscience,” he said, 
“ what man of good sense could have advised him 
to reply in other than Scipio’s words ‘ Here are 
my accounts I present them but onlj to tear them 
up On this day a year ago I signed a general peace, 
and the contract of the King’s marriage, which gave 
peace to Europe Let us go and celebrate this 
anniversary at the foot of the altar ’ ”• 
Mademoiselle de Scudery distinguished herself 
by hep zeal on behalf of her friend, formerly $0 
poi\ erful, and now so unfortunate Pecquet, whom 
the Superintendent had chosen as his doctor, in 
order that he might discourse with him on physics 
and philosophy, tlie learned Jean Pecquet, was in 
consolable at having lost so good a master He used 
to saj that Pecquet had always rhymed, and always 
would rhyme with Foucquet t 
As for La Fontaine, all know how his fidehty, 
rendered still more touching by his ingenuous 
potions and the spell of his poetry, adorns and 
defends the memory of Nicolas Foucquet to this 
verj day Nothing can equal the divine complaint 


t Cf bpVignnadeMavine 
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in which the truest of poets grieved over the dis- 
grace of his magnificent patron. 

£ticir* 

Remplisses I’sur de cri» ea voi gfottes profondei 
Pleuiez, oymphe* de V»ai, fiit« croitre to* ond« , 

Et <jve i’Acquejlf fafli wTjge !« trcior* 

Dont let regud* de Flore ont embeiU to* bord* 

On ne blimera paint to* Linaes iruuKvacei 

Voo* pounez dormer cour* il to* douleun preisante* , 

Chicnn attend de tou* cc devoir genereux 

I.e* destins »ont content* Oronte cst malbeureuxt 

Vous I arez vu nagnire au bord de to* fontame*, 

Qui tan* cramdie du aort let (aveut* incertame*, 

Pleia d eclat, plein de gloire, adore de* mortel* 

Recevajt de* hosnenr* qu’oa se doit qu aux aatel*. 

Helai ' qu’il e*t dicbn ^ ce bonheor soprfme ' 

Que Tou*/« trourerezdi/fereocde/oi meme' 

Four lui les plus beaux jour* toot de tecondes nous, 

Le* ioucis derotan* le* regret*. le* ennuu, 

Horn infortunii de ta triste demeure 
£b de* goaSre* de rnaux le plongent a toute heure 

* Such I* the tide of the ongmal edition, pruted in italics, 
STithout date or address, on three quarto pages 

+ “The Anqueil »*• IittlemerwbichBows near Vaui ” (Note 
by La Fontaine ) 

J Variant 

l^i Cabale est contenie, Oronte cst nujhesrriix 
“ la a leuer wtitten under the name of M de b VIsclide, to 
the permanent secretary of the Academy of Pau, in 177S, Voltaire,” 
says M Marty LaTMBi, ‘’quotes these verses, and adds ‘He 
(La Fontaine) altered the vrord CpitU when he had been made to 
realiie that the great Colbert was semng the King with great 
equity, and was not addicted to cabab Butina Fontaine had heard 
some One male use of the term, and had fully behered that it sras 
the proper word to use ’ ” 
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La Fontaine submitted this ode to Foucquet, who 
sent it back to him with vanoos suggestions TTie 
prisoner requested that the reference to Rome 
should be suppressed Doubtless he did not under 
stand It, not having heard in prison of the attack 
upon the French Ambassador at the Papal Court * 
He also disapproved of the allusion to the clemency 
of the victor of Pharsalia “ Caesar’s example,” he 
said, “ being derived from antiquity would not, I 
think, be uell enough known” He also noted 
some passage— I know not which— as being too 
poetical to please the King ” The last suggestion 
indicates a true nobibty of mmd It refers to the 
closing passage, in which the poet implores the King 
to grant the life of “ Oronte ” Foucquet wrote m 
the margin “ You sue too humbly for a thmg that 
one ought to despise ” 

La Fontaine did not willingly give in on any of 
these points , to the last suggestion he replied as 
follows ” The sentiment is worthy of you, Mon 
signor, and, in truth, he who regards life ivith such 
mdiSerence does not deserve to die Perhaps you 
ha\e not considered that it is I who am speaking, 
I who ask for a favour which is dearer to us than to 
jou There are no terms too humble, too pathetic 

• La Footaioff Letiw to Miawenr Foacqset Edmoa atfd 
VoLlII fp 307 308 Thu l<tt« wat pubLihed for the first lune 
in 1729 
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and too urgent to be emplf^ed m such circuin 
stances When I brmg } on on to the stage, I «haU 
put into your mouth nords which are suitable to 
the greatness of your soul Meanwhile permit me 
to tell you that you have too httJe affection for 
a life such as yours ” 

It was only in the month of November that a 
Chamber was instituted by Royal Edict with the 
object of instituting financial reforms, and of pun 
ishmg those who had been guilty of maladministra- 
tion Foncijuet was to appear before this Chamber 
It met solemnly in the month of December The 
greater part of it was composed of Members of the 
Parliament, but it also included Members of the 
Chambre des Comptes, the Cour des Aides, the 
Grand Council and the Masters of Requests Tie 
magistrates who composed it were the followmg, 
to mention those only who sat in it as finally con- 
stituted 


The ChinceUor Pierre Seguier, first President of 
the Pithamem of Pans, nho presided , GuiUanme 
de Lamoignon, deputy president , the President 
de Nesmond, the President de Pontchattrain , 
Pnneet. Master of Requests. Ohvier d’Otmesson, 
Master of Requests , Vo, sin, Master of Requests , 
esnar c Reze, Master of Requests , Regnard, 
Catmat, De BtiUac, Payer, CouuciUors m the Grand 
Chamber of the Pan. Parhament . Massenau, Couu- 
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ciUor in the Toulouse Parlutnent , De h Banime, 
of the Grenoble Parliament , Du Verdter, of the 
Bordeaux Parliament , Dc U Toison, of the Dijon 
Parliament , Lecormier de Samte-Helenc, of the 
Rouen Parliament , Raphflis de Roquesante, of the 
An Parbament , Herault, of the Rennes Farha 
ment , Nogues, of the Pan Parliament , Ferriol, of 
the Metz Parbament , Dc Moussy, of the Pans 
Chambre des Comptes, Le-Bossu le-Jau, of the 
Pans Chambre des Comptes , Le Feion, of the 
Cour des aides » Dc Baussan, of the Cour des aides , 
Oimotte de Gisaucourt, of the Grand Council , 
Pussort, of the Grand Council 
It must be admitted that the creation of such a 
Chamber of Justice was m conformity with the 
rules of pubbc law as it then existed Had not 
Chalais and Manllac, Cinq Mars and Thou, been 
judged by commissions of Masters of Requests and 
Councillors of the Parbament I And, if our sense 
of legabty is wounded when we behold the accusing 
Monarch himself choosmg the judges of the accused 
man, we must remember that this maxim was then 
firmly established “ AH justice emanates from the 
Ring ” By this rcry circumstance the Chamber of 
Justice of 1661 was mvcsted with very extensive 
powers , It became the object of pubhc respect, and 
of the pubhc hopes, for the poor, deemmg it power 
ful, attributed to it the power of helping the 
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wretched populace, after it had punished those who 
robbed them 

Such illusions are very natural, and one may 
wonder whether any government would be possible 
if unhappy persons did not, from day to day, expect 
something better on the monovs 

Thus the tribunal constituted by the King was 
nounnghteous tribunal, yet the accused had nothing 
to hope from it He svas apparently ruined Con 
demned beforehand by the King and by the 
people, everything seemed to fail him, but he did 
not fail himself After having wrought his own 
luin, Foucquet worVed out his own salvation, if he 
may be said to have saved himself when all he saved 
was his life 

His first act was to protest energetically against 
the competence of the Chamber , he alleged that, 
having held office in the Parliament for twenty five 
years, he was still entitled to the privileges of its 
officers, and he recognized no judges except those 
of that body, of both Chambers united Having 
made this reservation, he consented to reply to the 
questions of the examining magistrates, and his 
replies bore witness to the scope and vigour of a 
mind which was always crdlected The Chamber, 
on Its side, declared itself competent, and decided 
that the trial should be conducted as though 
Foucquet vvere dumb that «, that there would be 
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no cross examination, and no pleading Bp tjjjj 
method of procedure the Attorney General pm his 
questions m writing, and the accused replied m 
wnting As the documents of the prosecution and 
of the defence were produced, the recorders pre- 
pared summaries for the judges * 

It IS obnous that rn such a case the recorders, who 
are the necessary intermediaries between the magis- 
trates and the parties to the case, possess consider 
able influence, and that the issue of the lawsuit 
depends largely on their intelligence and tbeir 
morality Consequent!), the King wished to reserve 
to himself the nghc of appointing them, although, 
according to tradition, this belonged to the President 
of the Chamber 

Messieurs Ohner d’Ormesson and Le Cormier de 
Samte-Helene were chosen by the Royal Council, 
and their names were pot before the First Presid^t, 
Guillaume de Lamoignon This magistrate apolo- 
gized for being unable to accede to the King’s sv^sh, 
allegmg that M Olivier d’Ormesson and M. dc 
Samte-Helene would be suspected by the accused , 
at least, he feared so “This fear,” replied the 
King, “ isonly another reason for appointing them ” 

• Cl I^procisdeFoocqcer a procouaceti at tke o^en 

logofthc Con'erencedrt A»o«w Moiidij \6T«mber, iSgj 
bf Leoa Dcrof advocite m li« Court of Appcsl Pans AJeaa 
Lfrf r?S 
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Lamoignon — and it did him honour — gave way 
upon the King’s formal command. 

That was quite enough to male LamoIgnO^ 
suspected fay Foucquet’s enemies. Powerful as tfa*y 
were, he did nothing to justify their suspicion ; 
the contrary,he sawthat the accused was granted 
assistance of counsel, and that the forms of proceditf* 
were scrupulously obscrted. \\’hen one day Colb^^ 
was trying to discover his opinions, Lamoignon 
this fine reply ; “ A judge ought never to decUtC 
opinion save once, and that above the fleurs-de-lys/ 
The King, grotvmg more and more suspicious* 
nominated Chancellor Seguier to preside over 
Chacahec. d.twe.n. hit 

withdresv, but unostentatiously, alleging as 
reason that Parliamentary affairs occupied the who^® 
of his time.t 

In vain the King and Colbert, alarmed at hav^S 
themselves dismbsed so upright a magistrate, 
deavoured to restore him to a position of diminish^^ 
authority ; he svas deaf to entreaties, and was 
tent to say to his friends ; “Lavavi manuj » 
quomoio tnqumaho Old S6guicr, 

• ]ttcai\l iet artftls de G de Latcotgaon, P»ni, 1781 #V ^ 
M U frrm'tr friiiJfnt, by Girud, p tj fThe *”* 

ytTf htgdf employed in the deeeranon «l the wiUj, floor*, ced‘“®* 
etc, of the Pirluaeati, etc.— £<L) 

t JooriwI d’OJiner d’Ormewoii, Vol II, p. s 6 
I R/ettffl Jfi errfift, tlreidy etteil 
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thoQgh lacking in nobility of soul possessed brilliant 
intellectual poi%cr5j grew mote servile than ever 
reeling that he had not long to hse, he promptly 
accepted dishonour His conduct m this tnal was 
execrable and his talents, on this occasion, did not 
succeed in masking his partiality Great juns- 
coniult though he was, he did not understand 
finance, and this stupendous tnal was altogether too 
much for an old man of seventy four He was 
alwajT impatiently complaining of the length of the 
trial, which, he declared, would outlast him 
Wth audacity and sbll Foucquet held his own 
against this snolent judge Bronglit up in chicanery, 
the accused was acquainted svith all the mysteries 
of procedure He made innumerable difirculttes , 
sometimes he accused a judge, sometimes he chal 
lengcd the accuracy of an inventory, sometimes he 
demanded documents necessary for the defence In 
short, he gained time, and this was to gam much 
The more protracted the trial, the less he had to 
fear that its termination would be a capital sentence 
The King was not at all comfortable as to its 
issue , his activity was unwearying, and he never 
hesitated to throw his whole weight into the 
balance The public prosecutor. Talon, was not 
an able person , he alloived himself to be worsted 
by the accused, and was immediately sacnficed He 
was replaced by two Masters of Requests, Hotmann 
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2 nd ChnmiUart Onn of the recotdett censed the 
Court a great deal of atutietj , thu was the worthy 
Ohviet d’Ormesson EBom were made to innim 
date him, but m yarn , to wm him oter, but equally 
mi^m He was punished His offices of Intendam 
of Picardy and Soissonnais were taken anay from 
ium Finally, the idea was conceived of enhsting 
his father, and of trying to induce the old man to 
corrupt the honesty of hti son Old Andre would 
not lend himself to these attempts at corruption , 
J W wst not 

add *'1’ “ My son," he 

to d * i,°'V'^ ^ always recommended him 

o do he fears God, senes the hing, and he 
sdmmstet. justice without dist.uet.on of persons •’ 

mg all bourid, , Seguier, Sa.nte-Helene and 

others displayed the most od.ou, part.ahty False 
inventone, "ere drawn up . the official reports of 
the proceedings were falsified The hmg earned 
fear t f ontaiuebleau, 

Lenc® 'rh" “'^'P'n'S'nt m his 

mteresLg 

a!mo“stt‘’T'’t "> *= 

«lte on the rpdiOciober, 

tKd, the Attorney Generd,Chamillart, pronounced 
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his conclusions, which were to the effect ’ 
Foncquet, “ attainted and convicted of the crime 
of high treason, and other charges mentioned during 
the trial,” should be "hanged and strangled until 
death should follow, on a gallovre erected on the 
Place de la Rue Saint-Antoine, near the Bastille ” 
The trial was generally regarded as being over- 
weighted Turenne said, in his picturesque manner, 
that the cord had been made too thick to strangle 
M Foucquet The financiers, always infiuenttal, 
having recovered from their first alarm, tried to 
save a man who, ui his fall, might drag them down 
with him For, in so comprehensive an accusation, 
who was there that was not compromised ? 

Colbert was now detested , as a result his enemy 
appeared less black As for the Chamber itself, it 
was divided into tw o parts, almost of equal strength 
On the one hand there were those who, like Seguier 
and Pussort, ivished to please the Court by niinmg 
Foucquet, and on the other those who, like Olivier 
d’OnnessoQ, favoured the strict administration of 
)ustice, exempt from anger and hatred 

It was on the i^^th of November, 1664, that Nicolas 
Foucquet appeared for the first time before the 
Chamber, which sat m the Arsenal He wore a 
atiien’s costume, a suit of black cloth, with a 
mantle He excused himsdf for appearing before 
the Court without his magistrate’s robe, declaring 
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that he had asked for one m vain He renewed the 
protest which he had made previously against the 
competency of the Chamber, and refused to take 
the oath He then took his place on the prisoners’ 
bench and declared himself ready to reply to the 
questions which might be put to him 

The accusations made against him may be ciassi 
fied under four heads payment collected from the 
tax farmers , farmerships which he had granted 
under fictitious names , advances made to the 
Treasury , and the crime of high treason, projected 
but not executed, proved by the papers discovered 
at Samt Mande 

Foucquet’s defence, which was free from all 
pettiness, was powerful and adroit He confessed 
megularities, but he held that the disorders of the 
administration m a time of public disturbance were 
responsible for them According to him, the pay 
ments levied on the tax farmers were merely the 
repayment of his advances, and the imposts which 
he had appropriated were the same As for the 
loans which he had made to the State, they were 
an absolute necessity To the msidious and insultmg 
questions of the Chancellor he replied with the 
greatest adroitness He was as bold as he was 
prudent Only once he lost patience, and replied 
%mh an arrogance likely to do him harm He cer 
tamly interested society Ladies. ,n order to watch 
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tim as he wai bcjng rccondocted to the Bi'tiUe, 
to repair, raasVcd, to a hooie which looted on to it 
Arjenal Madame de ‘'-Mgoc was there ** U*’ 

I taw him/ she jaid ‘ roy Icgi tremhlctj, ard 
heart beat *o loud that 1 thought I ihould ‘‘a nt 
As he approached us to rctam to hu gaol, 
M d’Artagnan nudged him and called his atten 
tioa to the fact that we s-crc there lie ihe*cupin 
saluted us and aHumed that laughmp cx] ciiicn 
ttrhich you InosT so wclh I do not thmt he stcog- 
mzed me, but I confess to )-oa that J feJr strangely 
moved when I saw hin enter tnai littl- doo*^ If 
you fcness how ualuppy one is when one lui a heart 
faiKicneJ as mine tt fashioned, I am sure yuu mmU 
talc pjty on me • 

All was known about hu attitude wters "ed 
public synpathy The judges tbemselew rcerp- 
n led that he vni i-compa able , that he had ecser 
spoken to well in ratliarieftt, and tha* hr had n-ter 
shown so rnoeh *'V pt»te«jn 1 
The lait Irterrogatcry, that of thr^th Prermber, 
ttt'red on tV schrae found at Saint Mandf^ and 
was partieaJisI/ faroa'aHs so tbt acruseiL 
Foeequet rrpLed shat at was fo»K-"y l,t an 
catnsaga-t tin had remired tts.*ah^T4. 

and was iq'ed.ated as »nca as creicftSTd It u tj ts 

• Sit»i»s!»* 4r «t sir jffj 

1 /i-i* L-rrr iS.* ta4 PKr»*e* 
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absurd document, whiHi could only serve to mate 
him ashamed and confused, but it could not be 
made the ground of an accusation against hini As 
the Chancellor pressed hun and said “ You cannot 
deny that it is a crime against the State,” he rephed 
I confess sir, that it is an extravagance, but it is 
not a crime against the State I entreat these 
gentlemen,’ he added, turnmg towards the judges, 
to permit me to explain what is a crime against 
the State It is when a man holds a great office , 
when he is in the secret confidence of his Sovereign 
and suddenly takes his place among that Sovereign’s 
enemies , when he engages his whole family m the 
cause , when he induces his son in law* to surrender 
the passes and to open the gates to a foreign army 
of mtruders in order to admit it to the interior of 
the kmgdom Gentlemen, that is what is called a 
crime against the State ” 

The Chancellor, whose conduct durmgthe Fronde 
every one remembered, did not know where to look 
and It was all the judges could do not to laugh t 
The cross-examination over, the Chamber hstened 
to the opmion of the reconlers and pronounced 
sentence On the 9th of December, Olivier d Or 


walfiUw of the Chancellor 
^’'’‘^“l^lwoowBofthebruJeeofMiatf. 
toJe Span^ ^n^ (N«e ht ChfroeL) 

T ^Olvur J'Onvtm Vot H p s6t 
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fflesson began his report Hespole " 
dap, and his conclusion was perpetual enJe, 
fiscation o£ goods and a fine of one hundred thi 
Iwies, of which half should be given to the F ' 
Treasury, and the other half employed in woris of 
piety Le Cormier de Samte-Helene spoke after 
Ohvier d’Ormesson He continued for two dap, 
and Concluded with sentence of death Pussort, 
whose vehement speech lasted for five hours, came 
to the same conclusion 

On the i8th December, Herault, Gisaucourt, 
Nogues and Fernol coocuired, as did Le Cormier 
de Samte-Helene, and Roquesante after them, m 
the opiiuoQ of Ohvier d’Ormesson 

On the following day, the r 9 th, MM de La 
Toison, Du Verdier, de La Baume and de Massenau 
also expressed the same opiuion , but the Master 
of Requests, Foncct, came to the opposite con- 
clusion Messieurs Le Fcron, de Moussy, BriUac, 
Rcgnard and Besnard agreed with the first recorder 
Vopm was of the opposite opinion President de 
Pofltchartrarn voted for biauhmcnt and the 
Chancellor, pronounang last, voted for death 
Thirteen judges had pronounced for bamshment, 
and nme for death Foucquet’s hfe was saved 

“ All Pans,” said Ohvier d’Ormesson, " awaited 
the news with impatience It was spread abroad 
everywhere, and received with the greatest rejoicing, 
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even by the shopleepcrs Ever) one blessed my 
name.evcnwthoutlnowingrae ThusM Foucqoct, 
who had been regarded svith horror at the tune of 
hu imprisonment, and whom aJl Pans would have 
been immeasurably delighted to see executed 
duectly after the beguinmg of his trial, had become 
the subject of pubhc grief and commiseration, ouiag 
to the hatred Vihich ever) one felt for the present 
Government, and that, I think, was the true cause 
of the general acclamation ”* 

On the 22nd of December, when this larae 
Olivier d’Ormcisoa went to the BastilJc to give 
D’Artagnan his duchatgc for the Treasur) regoteri, 
the gallant Musketeer embraced him and laid* 
"kou are a noble maa'”t 
Foucquet, as a matter of form, protested against 
the sentence of a tribunal whose competence he did 
not recognize And the sentence did not please the 
Ktng, who commuted banishment into imprison- 
menc for hfc n the fortress of PigreroL Sudi a 
wmmutation, which wa, really an aggravation of 
the .cntence, 11 cruel and o*fends our sense of 
justice Nercrtlieleis, one muit recognize that such 
a tneaiufc was dictated by rcaioas o^ State 
koacquet, hid he been free, would hare been 
daagcim.! He would certanij hire intrigued, 

T /«r,voLll,|< jSj, 
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his plots and strategics would tave caused the King 
much annetj The religion of patnotism had not 
7Ct taken root in the heart of the great Conde’s 
contemporaries The strongest bond then uniting 
citizens was loyalt/ to the King Foucquet was 
hberated from that bond by his master’s hatred and 
anger It was to be expected that the fallen Minister 
would probably have conspired against France with 
foreign aid These previsions justified the seventy 
of the King, who throughout the whole business ap- 
peared hypocritical, violent, pitiless and patriotic 
The wisdom of the King’s action is proved by 
Foucquet’s conduct at Pignerol, where he arrived 
m January, 1665 There, m spite of the most 
vigilant supervision, he succeeded in carrying on 
intrigues He could not communicate ivith any 
living soul He had neither ink nor pens, nor paper 
at hu disposal This able man, whose genius was 
quickened by soUtude, attempted the impossible m 
order to enter into commumcadon ivith his friends 
He manufactured mk out of soot, moistened with 
ivine He made pens out of chicken bones, and 
wrote on the margm of boob which were lent to 
him, or on hJndkerchiefs But his warder, Samt- 
Mars, detected all these contnvanccs The servants, 
whom the prisoner had won over, were arrested, and 
one of them was hanged 
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In the end. these fitttle cnerpej n-ere defeated by 
napnntj and diiease loucquet became addicted 
to dciotionil eaercisee LAc Mademoiselle de la 
Valhcre, he ivrote pioiu rcfleetloiu * 

It IS even thoeght that he composed religious 
versa, for it u Inov n that he ailed for a dietionaip 
of rhyma, tshich seat giyen to him 
For sesen years he had been cut oft from hnnj 
men Then a voice called him It seat Lanznn.t 
Mho ssas imptiioned at r.g„etol, and »ho had made 
a hde in the ssall Lanzun told hia companion nessi 
of the outa svorld Foucquet listened eagerly, but 
when the Cadet de Gascogne told him that he held 
a genetsls commission, and that he had married 
la Grande Mademoiselle, at Bnt smh the approval 
of the King, and then tvithout it, Foucquet con- 
sidered him mad and ceased to beheve anything 
that he jiid ^ * 

About 1679, Foncqnet’s captivity at length be- 
ame las severe , he sva, permitted to receive his 
family But St was too Ute. Uiose fourteen cruel 
years had irreparably undermined his strong con- 
stitution , his sight had groivnsveal, he was losing 

hi, litheri v^^'I'**'*^'** *an lianne obtsinel 

1683 a TDli. ^ Je/ it Salmon Pan*, ' 

_ ^ L»ozna, uxi to bate nunitj La Grande Made- 
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his teeth , he was snffenng pain m his whole hodf, 
and his piety was increasing with his weakness He 
died in March, 1680, just as he had received per- 
mission to go and dnnk the waters of Bourbon 
His bod/, which had been laid in the ciypt of 
Samte-Claire de Pignerol, Madame Foucquet had 
transferred the following year to the church of the 
Convent of the Visitation in the Rue dn Faubourg- 
Samt Antoine The register of this church contains 
the following entry “ On the 28th March, 1681, 
Mcssire Nicolas Foucquet was buried in our church, 
in the Chapel of Saint-Frao(Oi$ de Sales He had 
r«en to the highest honours m the magistracy , had 
been Councillor in Parhament, Master of Requests, 
Attorney General, Superintendent of Finance, and 
Minister of State ”* 

Whatever may be said to the contrary, postentys 
judgments are not just, for posterity is impartial, it is 
indifferent, and makes but hasty work of the trial 
of the dead who appear before it And posterity 
18 not a Court of Justice, it is a noisy mob, m 
which It is impossible to male onesdf heard, but 
which, at rare intervals, is dominated by some great 
voice Finally, its judgments are not definitive, 
Since another postenty follows which may cancel 
the sentence of the first, and pronounce neiv ones, 
which again may be revoked by a new postentj 
• Delon, Diicnt en its PbUttfht: VoL I, y 53 



232 chateau DE VAUA-LE-VICOMTE 

Nererthelcs,, certain cates seem to hate been defi- 
lutdj lost m the conn of raanhnd, and I find myself 
^nitrained to rant mth these the case of Fonequet 
He svas an embezzler, and teat definitely condemned 
on this point— condemned without appeal As for 
OTcnuatmg circumstances, it is not difficult to find 
them IHnstrious examples, even more, perpetual 
sohcitinp and the impossibditj of obsemng any 
tej^Iarity in troubled times, impelled him to steal, 

0 or the State and for certain great men Of 
■s thefts he kept something, he kept too much 

He wa, gujty, doubtless, but his fault seems greatlj 
tigated when one remembers the circumstances 
and the spirit of the time 

1 am going to say something ivhich is a kind of 
rchabthtation of Nicolas Fonequet’s memory , I will 
say It in two chatmmg hues which are attributed to 
Msson, and which appear to hare been smtten by 

foiST n T"- *'■' “ 

epistle to the King, said of Foucquet 


i? “ S'"' "rchceut 1 

■oedu fa 


waTtb T 'I f ’fi “alts tin. man He 

gwe Md ; «""■ *>= knew how to 

morbid and morose morality that, eren if he had 
the States money without retaining it, he 
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was only the more guilty, muting prodigality to 
scrupulousness. No, his liberality remains h 
able ; it showed that the principle vihich ^ 
his embezzlements was not a vile one, that, if this 
man was ruined, the cause of his ruin was not 
natural baseness, but the blind impulse of a naturally 
magnificent temperament. Thus Foucquet will live 
in history as the consoler of the aged Corneille, and 
the tactful patron of La Fontaine. 

No one will deny his faults, the crimes he com- 
mitted against the State, but for a moment ore may 
forget them, and say that what was truly noble, and 
even nobly foolish in his temperament, half atones 
for the evil which has been only too thoroughly 
proved. 



PART 11 


the chateau de vaux 

his tnal Foucqnet declared 
that he had begun the buddmg of 
hit houac at Vaoi at earlj- a! id+o 
On thia point hia meinorj' betraped 
him Reference to the inaenption 
on an engraving b; PereUe. after larael Silieatre, 
aaaigna the commencement of wort upon the 
houae to the pear 1653, but there la nV doubt 
Aat larael Sdveatre planned the chateau on line. 
uhiA were not abaolutelp 6„al Nor waa the 
rie ae p an, aigned in 1666, caactlp folloiaed * 
I. la not untd iSjp that the regiatera of the parnh 
of Maincp atteat the preaence of foreiEn avortmen 

nLa „ uP'tu 

tions on the estate of Vanx * ^ 

Pomquet.'tTa'not^r “'P'‘’>'‘* ’’P 

hmli “a u beginner He had alreadp 

* uiouaeatrheapeaitftiieialandofNowi. 
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Dame,”* which is none oUier than the Hotel T 
hertjt the ingenious novelties of which were ^ 
admired Especially noteworthy was the ’ 
of Madame de Tongny, on the second floor, which 
Le Sueur had decorated with a grace which recalls 
the mural pamtings of Herculaneum This chamber 
was called the Italian room, Because,” said GuiHet 
de Saint-Georges, “ the beauty of the woodwork 
and the richness of the panelling took the place of 
tapestry ” 

Levau, born m i6tt, was forty-three years of age 
when he signed the ne vanetur plan We know little 
about the life of this man whose work is so famous 
A document of the 23rd of March, 1651,! describes 
him as “ a mao of noble birth, Councillor and 
Secretary to the King, House and Crown of France ” 
He then lived in Pans, in the Rue du Roi de-Sicile, 
With his wife and his three young children, Jean, 
Louise and Nicolas 

Besides the Hdtel Lambert and the Chateau de 
Vaux, we are indebted to him for the design for 
the College des Quatre-Nations, now the Palace of 

• Guillet de Sunt George*, in let Jrcbwei de PArt franfatt, 
18j3,VoI III 

t Occupied socccssiTclj by lie president of tie Qiambre dei 
Comptes, Limbert Tongny , tie ilzrquise du Chasielle , M dc 
LaHiye, the Comte de ilontaliwt , the Administrator of lit* 
Militaires , and Prince Adam Cortoryili, the present owner (i888) 

t Cf Jal , Diet 
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the Imtitute , the Maison Bautru, called hy Sauval 
Ea Gentille.” and engraved by Marot . the Hotel 
de Pom, m the Roe du Colombicr (to-day the Rae 
n Vieni Colombier), bndt for President Tam 
bmnean the Hotel Deshameana, tvh.eh, accordmg 
auval had an Itahan room , the Hotel d’Hes- 

.„^b‘ n a Rohan 

the RnedelUniversite, the Chatean de Liviy, 

tmee Wn a, Le Rainey, bn.lt for the In.endan. 
of Finanees, Bord.er, the Chatean de Selgnelay, 
bateau near Troyes , and the Chatean de Bercy • 

and S h T Snlp.ee, 

Gdlard m t'^fe y “ >’7 Dat>.el 

toW. Levan died ,n Pam H.s body was earned 
natishrh^ "l"* S’™ Germain PAnaerrois, his 

nnte tte a^ d 'hotch Thi 

?ntsi?:?“‘’-'>“>--sTthrori: 

“ Amcte on fran{ais. Paru, 1S72, 
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first Architect of his bmldmgs, Secretary to Hi$ 
Majesty and the House and Crown of France, etc , 
died m the Rne dcs Fosses, at the ancient Hotel 
de LongueviUe ”* 

• la lie Arthmes i* VAn ponfM (Vol I) there ii a document 
relating to Loom Lewu 

“ There has been submitted to us the plan and elevaQon of the 
bnildmg of the Cathedral Church of Saint Pierre of Nantei, 
which the part not alreadj constructed is marled in red This 
church IS one handled and ctevea feet high from the floor to the 
keystones of the vaults at the meeting of the diagonals, and the 
lower aisles and chapels arc fifty-six feet measnred also from the 
floor 

** It IS destfed to finish the laid church and to respect its tyta 
metry as fa; as my be, and to make the lower aisin and chapeU 
around the choir like those which ate on the right of the nare 

“ The difficulty is that sa order to finish this work, « u seee»* 
taiy to puU down the waifs of the town and to cany it out into 
the moat, and it is desirable to take as I nic ground as on be, sn 
order not to dimimth too greatly the breadth of the moat Where- 
fore It ss proposed to do away vmh the three chapels behind the 
choir, marked by the letter If 

“ Bnt, if those three chapels are icmoTed it mil be seen that 
the flying buttresses which support the choir will not hare the 
Sane thrust as those which support the nave , the strength of 
th«e batfTesses wiU be diminished and the lynimecry of the 
chur^ destroyed, in a place where the church is most nsiblr 

“ With this plan we send the eleratwo of the pillar* *nd but- 
tresses to show hotv they are constructed in the neighbourhood of 
the nare 

‘^The whole of this i* in order to ascertain whether the three 
chapela can be dirpecied swth, and the safety of the choir gad the 
whole edifice secured.” 

The following i» in Leran’* own hand — 

“ In order to reply to the above quenions I, Le Viu, architect 
b ordinary of the King'* budding^ Certify that, hawng ia*pe«ed 
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To create the Btate of Vaur m motdmate 
agmficcnce, it waa aecessatj to destroy three 
^aages Wl^Vteootte. „.th its church and Its 
the hamlet of Mauou Rouge aud that of 
juiueau The grgautic wort, which were necessary 
re har% imagmable , uumense roch were earned 
»way , deep canals were eicayated 
Foucquet homed „„ the uorl with all the un 
Patrence of his unbridled sp„t As early as ,657 
Ao ammatiou which preyaUed lu the Weis svas » 

and m ** 

yas of impottaue. to conceal proceeding, which 
the impression of enormous eipenditL He 
'vrote on the S.h of Februaty. 

called neighbourhood, who 1, 

called VHleyessm, told the Queen that he t^as lately 


0l ''“■C of the AerA 

and cons dered tie wiole md i."* **">’>5 catefuU^ trammed 

ahenog and dispensing w,* the*™!? *7“^*^* 
considered all that can be do-i ^r«** H H II , *fter havi-g 
conclusion ““ I tare come 


condusion that it cannot I have come to the 

conudenblj-damagirg the piUaraT'^'t without weabenmg and 

do not lubmit the d« en St 7““^ **• ^ 

^ ongiaal des ga should be fnTT r ^or me opinion is that 

be finished as it was becno *'^^**7|* chnrch ihouH 

great prejudice of^ 'J* ““ « 

I “Sn ^ “Wch. In attestation of which 


“ti 
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at Vaaz, and that in the workshop he counted nine 
hundred men. In order to avoid this as far as may 
be, you must carry out my design of putting up 
screens, and keeping the doors shut. I should be 
glad if you would advance all the work as far as 
possible before the season when everybody goes into 
the country, and I want yon to avoid, as far as 
possible, having a large number of workpeople 

together.”* . xf 

If we compare the statement made by M. de 
ViUeTOsin mth a note ivrittcn by Foucquct on tho 
2 ist of November, 1660, we may conclude that at one 
time there were eighteen thousand worVmen occu- 
pied on the buddings and the gatdens.t 
Such worb could not be kept secret. Colbert, 
jealous for his King and perhaps for himself, came to 
visit them in secret, Watel. Fouequefs steward-he 
who later entered the King’s service, the stoiy of 
whose death is well known-Watel. faithful servant, 
surprised Colbert making his inspection, an to is 
master. Foucquet took some ptecautions. but none 
the less the matter created a bad impression at 
Court. One day when the King, with Monsieur, 
wa, inspecting the building operations at the 


• Letter cited br M Ptcrrc dement, Ilumn de CeQert.p. 30. 
e litenU^r , by At Engine Gr«y. 

M Grfay’. Tumble wo'k on tlie Chlte.u de V.ui i. contaned m 
les Arebius de I 'Afi fran(au, V<J I, p t *l 
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Loavre, he complained to his brother that he had 
no money to complete this great bnildmg Where- 
upon Monsieur replied jokmgly “ Sire, Your 
Majesty need only become Superintendent of 
Fmance for a single year, and then you will hare 
plenty of money for bnildmg ”• 

These immense worlts necessitated great institu- 
tions At Maincy Foucquet founded a hospital 
called La Charite, where the wortmen were received 
when they were ill f 

Tapestry looms were also established at Mamcy 
There, according to Le Brun’s designs, were 
executed Let Chaises de MeUagre and rHuteire ie 
Censianitn t 

Le Brun himself settled at Maincy, with his wife 
Suzanne, in the autumn of 1658 
This great artist did not merely provide cartoons 
for tapestry , he decorated the ceilings of the halls 
of the chateau with allegorical paintmgs Several 
pieces of sculpture also were executed from his 
awings Thus the four Lons which are still seen 
at the foot of the staircase leading to the great 


• GmWr « panjw, Jnhw nrmufs it VHuUtre it FraM, 

ordVef“tk!?.l^°7 taken to Pan, b/ 

(Laeotdaire art 
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Terrace des Grottcs were designed by the painter , 
or, at least, so says Mile de Scudery These lions 
have almost human countenances We know that 
the art of the seventeenth century was very free in 
Its treatment of ivild animals The face of one 
expresses pnde as well as gentleness Lying in its 
mnocent claws is a squirrel, pursued by a viper 
Colbert agam ' 

Now I must recall the great days of Vaux They 
were not many, and the last was the most bnlhant 

After the marriage of the King and the Infanta 
at Saint Jean de-Luz,* the Court took the road to 
Pans It halted at Fontainebleau, and Foucquet 
received it at Vaux with that audacious magnificence 
which he preferred even to the reahues of power 
The courtiers walked m the gardens, where the 
fountains Vi ere playing, and a ivonderfnl supper was 
served The gazetteer Press has preserved for us a 
list of the fruits and flowers which adorned the 
tables, as well as “ preserves of every colour, the 
fritters and pastries and other dishes which were 
served there ”t 

A year later the Chateau de Vaux received the 
Vfidow of Charles I, Hcnnettede France, Queen of 
England She was accompanied by her daughter, 
Henrietta of England, and the Due d’Orleans, her 
• 9th June 1660 

t Cl Loret letter of tie *4tl» Jul^, 1660 
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son in law Henrietta, or, to give her her title, 
Madame, t\as in all the brilliance of her youth, and 
had a genius both for affairs of gallantry and matters 
of State She hved as diough m haste, consuming 
m coquetry and m intrigue a life which was not 
destined to be long A woman of this character, so 
nearly related to the King, was bound to interest 
the ambitious Foucquet He received her with all 
the refinements of magnificence After dinner he 
had a comedy played before her The piece was by 
Moliere himself, who was already greatly admired 
for his naturalness and truth to life The play was 
then completely new , it had not been seen either 
by the town or the Court It was VEtole des Marts * 
Shortly aftensards the Chateau of Vaux was to 
witness a yet more brdlunt festivity— the last of aU 
\Vhen Foucquet invited the King, he was possessed 
by a spirit of unwisdom and of error , all about him, 
men and things alite, cried out to him m ram 
Blind * blind ■ 

The King set out from Fontainebleau on the I 7 ih 
of August, i66i , and came to Vauxm a coach, m which 
he was accompanied by Monsieur, the Comtesse 
rmagnac, the Duchesse de Valentinois and the 
omtesse de Guiche The Queen Mother came in 
own coach, and Madame in her litter The 
ronng Qneen, detained at Fontameblean by her 
• Cf Lout, letter of the itiL July, ,66, , 
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pregnancy, was not present at that cruel festival 
More than six thousand persons were invited The 
King and the Court began by visiting the park All 
\\ ere loud m their admiration of the great fountains 
“ There was,” says La Fontaine,* “ great discussion 
as to which was the best, the Cascade, the Wheat 
Sheaf Jet, the Foantam of the Crown or the 
Animals ” The chateau also was inspected and 
Le Brun’s pictures greatly admired 
The King could lU contam his wrath at a display 
of luxury which seemed stolen from him, and which 
he was later on to imitate at Versailles, with all the 
diligence of a good pupil He was angered, so it is 
saidjt by an allegorical picture into which Le Brun 
had obviously introduced the portrait of Mademoi 
selie de la Valliere The fact may be doubted, but 
It is certain that the courtiers, with eyes sharpened 
by envy, remarked on all the panelling Foucquet’s 
device “ Quo non asesndam*' or Quo non ascendet? 
accompanying a squirrel (or foucquet) chmbmg up 
* tree Louis XIV, accordmg to Choisy, conceived 
idea of arresting his msolent subject on the 
*Pot, and It was the Queen-Mother, who had long 
been Foucquet's friend, who prevented him from 
doing so But such impauence is not consistent 
'^th that patient duphci^ which the King dis- 

* Letter to Maacroix, 9th ed , oted VoL III, p jor 
t Choisj, inti, Ed ated p 587 
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Racine writes m the most worldly of his tragedies 
Fire%vorb shot into the air There was a ram of 
stars , then, when the King departed, the lantern 
on the dome which surmounted the chateau bnrst 
into flames, vomiting sheaves of rockets and fier)- 
serpents We know what a sad morrow succeeded 
that splendid night 

My task IS completed 

Madame Foucquet, of whose biography we have 
already given an outline, obtained a legal separation 
of her property from her husband’s before the 
sentence of the 19th of December, 1664 She was 
able to retain a considerable part of her fortune 
n the 19th of March, 1673, bought back from 
the creditors, for one milhon two hundred and fifty 
thousand livres, the Viscounty of Melun, with the 
estate of Vaux, and made a donation thereof to her 
son, Louis-Nicolas Foucquet, by various deeds, 
^te 1 83,1689,1703 Her son having died %nth 
out posteritj in 1705, she sold the estate on the 29th 
a August, 1705, to Louis Hector, Due de ViUar', 

ars of France, who parted with it on the 27th 
of August, 1764, to C-Gabnel de Choiseul,Duc de 
hn France, for one milhon sm 

hundred thousand hvres - The chateau remamed 


' A,r orleMcomtc ceirMelnn 
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Jn the family of Choiseul Prashn until the 6th of 
July, 1875. 

By a piece of good fortune it then passed into the 
hands of M A Sommier From that day one maj 
say that art and letters have been vigilant in its 
preservation, for M Sommier combmes the most 
perfect taste with a love of art, and Madame 
Sommier is the daughter of M dc Barante, the 
famous historian * 

But for M Sommier it was not enough to pre- 
ser\e this historical monument His artistic mumfi 
cence as prepared for any sacrifice in order to 
restore those cascades and grottos at which La Fon 
tame had marvelled, and which had fallen into 
rums, and been overgrown with brushwood, in which 
vipers luflcd and rabbits burrowed In this noble 
task M Sommier was fortunately aided by a learned 
architect, M Dcstaillcurs M Rodolphe Pfnor, 
my collaborator and fnend, holds it an horour to 
associate himself ivith the praises which I here 
bestow upon the discrunmating liberality of 
M Sommier. M Pfnor, by reason of his skill m 
architecture and the arts of design, is competent to 

* la tKe Chltesa dc \»ox one of toon* oa Ojc fit tiorj, 
*aji certualr the mojt bcaoufal, hear* the luiae of the " Rooq 
of M de B» late ” It bu a cciliag which reyrcieaii ose of thote 
nps-h* of Viai wb ch 1 j Foouiie cel-bntfd »a thifsskslf 
iTja ctEuig hat been reten !/ rato ed. M PettilLmn Kii da 
rliyed g*{it »ft ta jw prete^juon. 
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give theje praises a real and absolute value. Be it 
understood that I speak for him as well as for 
myself. 

It IS just that art and letters should unite in 
gratnlating M. Sommier The restorer of the 
Chateau dc Vaux has deserved well of both It 
reserved for him to realize in all its splendour 
Lt Zonge de Faux, He has ottered the coiomaBd in 
a voice which has been obeyed : 

Foataioes, jiiDjises, 

J ferbe tendre, crojsscz 
L« loag de et* nnget 
V«n«i, p«ut» <ji»e»aT, 

Aceorder tm litsiett 
Aa dottz bruit d« I«ur> msi. 


THt END 
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TRANSLATION OF VERSES QUOTED IN 
aiATEAU DE VAUX-IX-VICOMTE 

** 4 , 1*5 

Mmi Foocqvit 

How lupp 7 u ton, aod how d(ir b* pr»on to ne I 
For <t leatt he u nd of that deadly pouofi. 

Hit nusd, eohshteoed now bf bit pment ttoct, 
FerceiTet how at Coun he had been led attraf 
I pray tbit God’t grace to ope hit eyet 
lhat henceforth he shall torn them to Hu\e& alone. 


Tbi Qcits MOTBt* 
He maj, though Colbert war npon him, 
StiH cast hit glance toward* thit world 


Mmi Foocoter 

H tie woflj. Madam, mth peril ihreateni, 
I d rather tee him dead at icjr feet to^ay 


fThe aboainaile bool of i655 which w« read in maocicript in 
•^ftr, under the name of M^iire (a eotnedy in rene oa the trul 
** Foseqeet), diKorc'ed and poWuhed from a contemporary 
hy Acgvite Mbnard Pant, F5*«ia D lot and Co , 
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The co£Sq, tomb, or bier 
Of Kephnm and Eiopes the Kings 
As for the Kings thej now are dost 
And that is the pcant 1 svubed to make 
I had to entertain mjself. 

And noted the ancient monuments 

While to aSiirs of State 

You gare jour whole attention 

(Aisuredlj I enjojed them much 

For does it not strike jou that the presentment 

Of a rather amatorj personage 

Is used to adorn these tombs }) 

To tell 70U the plain truth 
I could not Kelp laughing at it 
Mesure Horus, said I, 

You maze ui one and all 
The chddren in jour counuj 
Wear, it stnkes me, pinafores 

seem to me terj oddTj cut 
I muld hate had this explained 
Bn^ that I had to leare jour place 
^VIthout understanding the allegorj 
So I left the gaUerj, 

Maugre disappointment well pleased 
With Kiopei and Kephnm, 

WIdi Homs and all his line. 

As well as mahj other digmtanes 
In jour home maj these Egjpuans 
Be thej kings or be thej go^. 

Undisturbed and unconstrained. 

Repose upon 'their bases. 

Till mankind ends ! 

Thej hare travelled far enough 
For people of their size 

And you, Monseignenr, for whom works Time, 
Time, w^ch can all things destroy, 

Yon, whom seeks to duim 
Antiquity wonhipped of men. 
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Page i8z 

Queen of Hearta, exquisite being, 

Whom follom the Quid here adored. 
Called Paphoa, Anuthos or CTthera, 

You who charm both gods and men, 
May you charm them a ccutury hence 

Page 183 

Before me, Notary on Parnassus, 

Appeared the Qoecn of Fair Women 
And Perfect Exemplar of all virtues. 

Who read these hues, and having counted, 
Weighed, revised, approved and praised them, 
Agreed to take them for the tnbnte past, 

Bat reserving the costomary tribute 
For the future on the terms stipulated 
Muses of Vaui, and you, their tenbe, 

Here is the receipt such as yon desued 
May you do at much a hundred years hence 
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With my two eyes, or mth my two suns, 

I’ve read your hues thought unmatched, 

And in wluch naught is there to offend me 
I hold you quit and promise to furnish you 
WTierewith everywhere to pay it, 

As regards the past, but not the future 
And may you do as much in a hundred years 


Page 184 

I mutt tell you girding at the number 
Is not to your advantage, Monseigneur ... 


Page 1B7 

A fresh bloom of tpnng, 

A new'found star, a Lght, 

Such is witching Du FoniBoux, 

Of whom many fair ones are jealous, 
Ihe more that this damosel 
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Whom men call Momeigneur Foucquct, 

So generous, 10 open handed. 

No longer la Procnrator-GeneraL 
Another tapjeor man. 

Master Harlaf H he called. 

Is, after hit reugnauoo. 

Now laatalled in office 

Page 104 

What need for me to descnbe 
Confinement closer than fct known . 

Walled chamber, narrow ceil, 

For comfort sole a bttle air, 

Da^a that are lonless. 

Nights that are sleepless , 

Three doors m ssi*fooi space * 

To describe tndii a lodging 
Would csuse your tears to flow , 

I hare done it without thinbng, 

For that plaukt has charms for me 

Page *07 

Grasping and base Minuter, wretched slare, 

\Vho groans under weight of pnbhc affairs, 

Victim sacrificed to political troubles, 

Phantom revered under a crushing title 

See how dangeroos is the summit of honours , 

I/>ok npon the fatal relics of Foucquct, 

And while in secret you seek to destroy him. 

Beware lest a mrse /ate yet aieait you. 

Like him, Mms day, you toO may fall , 

Fear your post, your rank, the Court and Fortune's self. 
For one falls innocent from where you have nsen. 

Cease, then, to urge your pnnce to puauh bm. 

And soon yourself tn need of all bs mercy, 

Do not let bm enforce has might of justice 
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(I« 4t uraes honoured me, 

I own I war ftMTcd at die new*, 
Unable, withont undae couuaint. 

To prerent ay heart pitying him 
11 , wtb all dne jerpect lo the Kag, 
(And 1 uy it m all good iaidi) 

I could da Karo any lertice 
And listen hu ba.d fate 
By toftening m tigoor, 

I’d do tt With all my heart , 

Yet the mere wuh M Tam, 

And we most pray God to coniole him 
In the condition be now » in. 

That n all I can do for him 


Page *09 

Both through reawn and pity. 

And can for what theae entail, 

I past all oTer in ulence 

Page all 

Fill the air with your plamu in your grottn deep, 
IVeep, Nympha ct Vaar, and swell joku suvsms. 
And let o’erfiowiag Anqueil ravage the ttearorea 
With Which Flora'* glancea have adorned your basis 
No one shall blame your innocent tears, 

So may you freely yield to your urgent gnef , 

AB men look to you for that aympathetie act 
The Fates content misfortune has smitten Orontes 
You taw him of yore by your foontimi’ nmt. 

Who fearless of Fate's sneonstaot faTOUi, 

Splendid and glonous, adored by men, 

Accepted horionn dne to the gods alone 
Alas, how great the fall from fortune supreme ’ 

How changed yon will find him from what he wat I 
For him the fairest are but repeated nights. 
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Varunt i The Cabal ta satisfied Orontes is struck down 
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CarkjDg ures, regret* tad worne*, 

'niete, the duma) dwtUer* in hu dark abode. 

Into depths of woe contis(ull7 plunge him 
Such the abTSS wheretn have cast him 
Prospentj’i aUnnng charm* ' 

Common enough in roTal court* u this result s 
Too familiar there are Fortune’* changes. 

It* deceitful faTonrs, it* inoinitant lures 
But one knows them only rriien too late, 

NYhen with widespread sail on that sea one steers, 
BeLeving the stars and winds to be propitious 
Hard indeed n is to role one s deiirci , 

So the wisest trmts to the liiour of the bttete 
Nerer does * favourite set lisuts to his success, 
Never looks back on what he bu left behind , 

And the fnutlett love of gt*>^<ieut sad applause 
Forsakes him onl/ after it has struck him dowa. 
Were aot the maop proofs tcJd la hJstor7 
Soffiaent wichoot Orontes hanag to fall I 

Ah if onlf he had not revelled in that seeming succeu 1 
If to dwell u Vaox had been hot hu utmost dsiire, 
How gently would hi* years have flowed on ’ 

Ye have not in your homes that splendid attendance, 
*11111 swarm of people who day by day proceed 
To salute in throngs the Lotainary of the Court 
Bat Heaven’s grace gives you an return 
Repose, leisure, obscunty, silence 
Unbroken sleep, smsplc-heatted cotiveKatioo, 

But never at Coon are these joys to be found. 

Let us leave these thoughts Orontes summons us 
Ye, whose home he made so fine, 

Nymph*, who owe to bun your fairest charms, 

1 f along your banks Louis shoold stray, 

Try to soften him, to idaz his angry mood , 

He love* his people, he u just, he it wise, 
hfake him aspire to be termed clement , 

For clemency make* raonarchs equal with the gods 
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Let h>m itud/ magauumoas I&tm’i* Lfe 
Wio, able to revenge himKH, desired it not 
Inspire in I-outs equal mercy , 

No victory so fine as that o’er one’s own heart 
Orontes now does clemenqr deserve 

What though he yielded to promptings of unchecked power, 
His hard fate is punishment suffiaent, 

And to be unfortunate is to be innocent f 

rage 213 

He hates linng to long after such 3 fall, 

And has no hope but in his gnef 
That IS the tote joy that stirs his courage. 

For all other rebel is forbidden him 
Such It the result of an ambition 
Which IS the sole passion of his like 

alone Orontes, raised up by thee, 

Fines in sorrow wearisome, 

And Nature’s lavish gifts 
On him no more are now bestowed 
Thou caut, svith one bghtmng flash. 

Forthwith to dun reduce him , 

But though the gods to thy mighty power 
No bounds thought fit to set. 

The iwder the luniti of thy greatness 
The narrower should be thy wrath's 


Fare forth to punish the Tibet’s pride , 

And remind it that its laws 
Of yore freedom denied to aQ 
Save to Gallic bravery 

• \aiiatit Let tun study the bfe of the great, great Henri 
•f Version by one of Foucqoet’s enemiea 10 replace the panage 
beginning Such the abyss s^eresii have cast Jum 
Prosperity's aQarusg charms 
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Bat withm thj realm l>e deboiwr , 

To a role to tevere 

Tboa caatt tiot coaCoim tkjtelf. 

For thee it tronld be over great constriiat 
Let ioteigncTt n^tlf dread tkeCi 
But let thj tobjecti love thee 

Page 214 

Of clemeitcf lore u the ton, 

Aiid of the god* the the dacghter it 
She abient, their nughtiest potter 
Becomet hot an abhotted name 
Of all the Inun of victory, 

Csur, vtnh glory aotrntd, 

Found none tvhote tweetneii 
Could eqoal demency, 

Not even on PhanaU » £e]d 
\ 7 here be vat honoured ai conqueror 
Leave him for tole boon 
A comfort that cannot lait, 

Now that he haa lost the place 
Thy kuidness made him expect 
Grant to ns what yet remaiot 
Of hu life ao sad and grieved, 

Cays that are in sorrow waiting 
Thus may thine golden be 
And be filled with joy 
Even beyond thv dearest wuh 

Page 232 

Lofty minded, caielesa of the future, 
lie handled treaaurea bat retained them not. 

Page 344 

Two wizard*, with wudom filled. 

Wrought so weQ by there artifiee 
That men forthwith did believe 
They could male Nature ohev 
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Torelii one <sl theie mzards a. 

Expert nwgiain »nd wonder-worker , 

The other, Lebros, hy whore art Vaux adorned 
OSerr to the eye atore of wondrous formi 
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Gosh forth, je founums. 

And grow, thoo tender grass, 

Along those banks ao fur 
And hither come, je birds. 

In concert your tongs to warble 
To the tweet murmnri of the waters 



